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To Correspondents. 


We earnestly solicit sketches, portraits of noted crimi- 
nals and items of interesting events from all parts of the 
United States. en : 
ment in their immedi.te localities, and more particularly 
*— of parties who have made tt 
ous therein, if sent at once, will be liberally paid for. 
Arti¢les of a personal nature cannot be inserted unless au- 
thenticated. Rejected MSS. will not be returned. 


D. ©. C., Lake City, Mich.—Item published. 
L. G. W., Spokan Bridge, W. T.—Matter too late for this 
issue. 


4 } 
T. A. B., San Francisco, Cal.—Matters held over for the 


present. 

C. E., Fort Dodge, Kansas.—Will appear in our next. 
Thanks. by 

F. B. T., Bridgeport, Conn.—Item published elsewhere. 
Thanks. 

A. 3. H., Beebe, Ark.—Account previously received from 
another source. 


p. P. W., Shreveport, La.—Account previously received | 


from another source. 


T. E. P.. Shreveport, La.—Account previously received | 


from another source. 


L. N. W., Denver, Col.—Article too late for this issue. | 


May use it in our next. 


A. & C., Houma, La.—Item will appear in our next, | 


possibly with illustration. 


E. R. B., Montgomery, Ala.—See reply to you in this | 


column in preceding issue. 


J. B. C., Bowling Green, Ky.—Article too late for this 
issue. May appear in our next. 


W. ©. P., Alexandria, Va.—Fuller account of the matter | 


than that sent was in type when it arrived. 


C. A. B., Detroit, Mich.—Thanks for attention, but we | 


had already received an account of the matter. 


Curr Leary, Marshall, Texas.—Matter not. arrived as 
we go to press; very sorry; must have miscarried. 


B., Montgomery, Texas.—Item too late. Please send us | 


accounts of occurrences in better season next time. 


E. Z. T., Plattsmouth, Neb.—Not sufficient point in the 
sketch or in the matter as sent to make an illustration. 


T. O. H., Nelson Furnace, Ky.—Matter is not new or of 
current interest, and, therefore, out of place in our 
columns. 


B. B. C., Colfax, Ind.—Unfortunately such deplorable 
occurrences are too common to render them appropriate 
in our cvlumns. 


CORRMBPONDENT, Marysville, Cal.—Article appears with 
illustration. Your address has been mislaid. Please coni- 
municate with us. : 


TE. G., Shelbyville, Ind.—The occurrence is of a char- 
acter altogether foreign to our columns. Appreciate the 
attention, however. . 


W. A. Apams, Cincinnati, 0.—Please send your address. 
You did not aend itin the communication enclosing sketch, 
which unfortanately arrived too late to be of use. 


A. B. 8., San Jose, Cal.—Portraits, with sketches sent, 
appear. Other received too late for this issue, but will 
appear in our next. Accept thanks for numerous favors. j 

E. F., Little Rock, Ark.—Matter certainly too volumn- 
ious for the interest attached. Will publish an abbrevi- 
ated summary of the main facts, and, probably the por- 
traits. . 


Viator, Washington, D. C.—Matters held over under 
advisement. Hardly think we can fake use of 
them under the peculiar circumstances attendant upon 
each case. 

T. C. C., Savannah, Ga.—You will find that, by means of 
the arrangements we are enabled to make, we present an 
illustration of the occurrence with almost the accuracy 
of a photograph of the scene. : 


8s. J. S. Canon City, Col.—Send whatever you have and 
if it is fresh and of interest to us, will pay for it at its 
value to us, which will be enhanced if accompanied by 
sketches of localities and photos of parties. 

‘UC. E. M., Buffalo, N. Y.—We simply wish concise and 
interesting accounts of sensational news, not obtainable 
through our exchanges or telegraph, but particularly por- 


Reports of events that create an excite- | 


e themselves notori- | 


{ApRIL%5, 1879. 








THE MARSHALL ASSASSINATION. 


_ Of all the cases of willful destruction of the life 
| Of one human being by another it has ever been 
our province to record, we can scarcely recall one 
so aggravated in its attendant circumstances and 
so utterly indefensible from every possible point 
of view as the assassination of Benjamin C. Porter, 
the actor, by the ruffian Currie, Marshall, 

_ Texas. 
There is always a certain amount of sympathy 


at 


' another by the sense of a wrong done by the vic- 
tim. A homicide growing out of a personal qtar- 


for 


‘the men “ drawing ’’ on him while he was murder- 


| of a pretense for it, but who, afcer shooting down 


| her unarmed protectors, whose true manhood 


extended to one who is impelled to the killing of in the defense of a woman precipitated the tragedy, 


them. The announcement of his 
victims thatthey were unarmed, only gave courage 
to Currie’s coward heart to shoot more quickly 
than he would probably have been likely to do 
had he believed there was a possibility of one of 


ingtheother. Their punctilious respect for woman 
has been loudly vaunted. Yet here is a fellow who 
notonly brutally insults a lady without the shadow 





| even turned upon her, though she had not even | 


rel, however far fetched the occasion for blood- 


shed may be, seldom lacks some plea of justifica- 


| tion, and murder done inthe frenzy of the tem- 


porary insanity of drunkenness is sure to 


be condoned on that plea by some tender souls. 


| victims were utter strangers to him up to within 

less than five minutes of the moment they lay 
stretched bleeding, and one dying, at his feet, as 

the result of his murderous whim. There was 
| scarcely time for a quarrel to arise between them. 
| Nor can he plead the insanity of intoxication, for 
| all the testimony goes to show that he was not in 
; such condition as to have been considered drunk 
| under ordinary circumstances. His bloody deed 

was without even the inducement of the robber’s 
lure. 
' flable murder that can be conceived, utterly inex- 
| plicable, except as the act of an entirely irre- 
sponsible lunatic, and incited only by a cruel, 
blood-thirsty nature, a desire to kill for the sake 
| of killing, such as we recognize as a characteristic 
/ of the tiger tribe but cannot understand ina 
human being. 

It was the act ofa type of men peculiar to the 
section in which it occurred, not because themate- 
| rial is by nature any worse than that of any other, 
| a8 witness the fact that this assassin, Currie, is a 
| native of Ohio, a Texan by adoption, and that 
within a very few years, but because their bloody 
deeds receive a toleration there not accorded them 
| elsewhere. 
We frequently hear it urged, in extenuation of 
| this sort of brute, as is now sald of Currie, that 
| they are very good fellows, the best of husbands 
' and fathers, the most docile of citizens, and ‘all 


| that sort of thing, when sober, but that when in- 
| toxicated their native,reckless bravery comes to the 
| surface and takes the shape ofa blindly murderous 

humor like the unreasoning rage of a beast at 
bay, and of which their nearest relatives or dear- 
est friends may as likely become the victims as 
the casual stranger. Then, when the deed is done 
and sober sense returns, they are, of course, ter- 
ribly penitent and intensely regretful for the 
irreparable act. But does it not occur to every 
one of ordinary observation and experience of life 
that our northern Curries, and we have them here, 
the same in the essential points of cruel, cowardly 
and sanguinary natures are nof liable, as a very 


drunken insanity as that of the Texan fellow ? 

It’s a thousand to one that the same Currie 
primed to the same degree with the same whisky, 
would not have dared to attempt the murder of 
Ben Porter, under similar circumstances, in any 
reputable restaurant north of Mason and Dixon’s 
line and east of the Mississippi River—not to say 
that the bounds might not be extended to a much 
greater distance with entire safety. 

The difference simply is that, in the latter case 
he would be aware that such an act would almost 
certainly bring htm to the scaffold, while in Mar- 
shall he belfeved himself to be quite as reason- 
ably sure of comparative impunity. There ix 
method in the drunken madness of such fellows, 
and it is altogether a mistake to suppose that they 
are unreasoning in their acts or utterly reckless of 
consequences. True, there are exceptions, but they 
are individual and scattering cases. 

No observer of human nature can have failed to 
mark the point we make in this connection. Not 
but that we have even a greater number of aggra- 
vated and daring crimes right in this metropolis 
of ours, and under the noses of the finest force in 
the world, but itis of the distinctively local char- 





traits of actors in such events or outline sketches of scene | 
of Occurrences. For this we will pay a reasonable price. 


J. W., Richmond, Va.—Already had an account of the | 
occurrence in type when yours arrived. Will have illus- 
tration of execution, and Voudoo ceremonies succeeding 
it, in‘our next. Please advise news-dealers and others in- 
terested to that eflect. Thanks for courtesies. 


T. W. B., Williamsport, Pa.—Matter will appear with 
first-class illustration in our next. Please advise your 
news-dealers and others of that fact. Can you not send us 
further particulars of the affair, extract from local news- 
papers or the like’ Shall! be glad to hear from you again. 


Frencu S. FLoop, Lynchburg, Va.—You are evidently a 
very interesting specimen of humanity; think a little ice 
might improve your condition. You are entirely too 
“recent” without it. Perhaps Mr.Comstock, of the Society | 
for the Prevention of Vice, might be able to gratify your 
taste for filthy reading, as he frequently comes into pos- 
session of [arge quantities of the stuf? you ask for. You 
had better address him om the subject. You would be 
likely to receive a very edifying repiy, and if you should 
ever happen in his vicinity, doubtless, you would not be 
long in making his acquaintance. He is a master hand 
for attending to cases like yours. Meanwhile we com- 
inend gov to the tenderest ‘care’? of ** Messrs. Peter J. 
Gtey & Co.,”’ in whose care you desire consignments of 
the obscene trash to be sent 


acter of poor Ben Porter’s murder that we speak, 


a thoroughly uninstigated piece of bloodthirsty 
| Savagery, peculiar to the locality of its occurrence 
; and one which could occur in no other community 
| assuming to be civilized, on the face of the giobe. 


Its perpetrator felt himself privileged to in- 
dulge his brutal instincts to the fullest extent 
without regard to the number of human lives he 
might thereby sacrifice, reasoning with drunken 
logic that if thé Hardins and Bill Longleys and 
others of the fraternity of Cain could. slay their 
scores, not only with impunity but rather being 
elevated into heroes thereby, there was no reason 
why the slaughter of a stranger or two to gratify 
his murderous humor should result in any man- 
ner prejudicial to his enjoyment of life or liberty. 

One thing should be accomplished by Currie’s 
atrocity, and that is that it should knock the gen_ 
erally accepted pretensions of his class to a rude 
sort of chivalry higher 
brated work. 


than Beecher’s - cele- 
A sort of Knightly forbearance 
toward a defenseless antagonist has been claimed 


It was simply the most wantonand unjusti- 


general rule, to such manifestations of their. 


| week to giving the fullest obtainable accounts of their chosen district in that city. 


given him the excuse of resenting his barbarity, | 
and could scarcely be restrained from taking her 
life also. : 

We have devoted considerable of our space this | 


| all the circumstances connected with this deplor- | 


Currie’s cowardly deed presents no such point upon | 
which to base sympathy or afford mitigation. His | 





able tragedy, and to the illustration of such points 
connected with it, as are likely to command the | 
pained attention of our readers, not more as a 
matter of absorbing cotemporary interest than to 
impress upon the mind of the country the aggra- 
vated character of the crime, and to aid in stimu- | 
lating the feeling which, we trust, will lead our | 
fellow-citizens of Texas to an unalterable deter. | 
mination to wipe out the stain upon their state by | 
a just judicial retribution which will prove a 
salutary lesson to ruffians of the Currie type. 


where he was found and where he died, as was sup- 
posed, almost immediately. Later developments, 
however, substituted for this theory another believed 
in by the coroner and the chief of police, that he was 
shot while in a sitting position in an alley, under the 
supposition that he was a burglar, and that the party 
who shot him, a private watchman, is concealing the 
fact. This theory however, as already remarked, lacks 
any apparently strong confirmation at this writing, 
and it is quite possible that the mystery is still along 
way from solution. 
ak tel — 
Joseph Crawford, a Chicago Thug. 

{With Portrait. | 
About midnight, on the 20th of August last, Ed- 
ward O’Boyle, Pat Gannon and Joseph Crawford, 


| three able representatives of that rather distinctive 
| hoodlum type known as the Chicago thug, engaged in 


their customary drunken carousal in the streets of 
While making 
night hideous with their ruffianly revelry, a respect- 
able and inoffensive Irish laboring man, unfortu- 
nately for himself, chanced to pass, on his way home 
from his brother’s house. The gang saw him, and 
Crawford at once remarked to his fellows; ‘“ Here 
comes a ‘ bloke;’ let’s ‘hold him up.’’’ At this all 
three started towards poor Shandley. The latter, 
divining their intention of robbing him, said: 
“Gentlemen, I haven’t a cent; please let me go home.”’ 
Gannon, who seems to have possessed a remnant of 
human feeling, was touched by the piteous appeal, 
and, turning to his murderous companions, said ; 
* Boys, let the poor devil go.“ O’Boyle and Crawford, 


' however, would not listen to him, and Crawford 


oe --- 
AN UNPUNISHABLE CRIME. 


In another column we publish an account of the | 
manner in which two young girls, mere children, | 
were enticed from their homes in New Orleans by | 
an infamous woman from Chicago, who had gone | 
thither for the avowed purpose of enjoying the 


| carnival festivities, but, doubtless, still more for | 


the purpose of improving the chances the occasion | 
would present of plying her horrible trade of pro- | 
curess and debaucher of the innocent of her own | 
sex. .The prey she secured in the case mentioned | 
was snatched from her by the prompt action of the | 
officers of the law in both cities, though there is 
reason to fear that it was too late to prevent one of 
her victims being corrupted beyond redemp 
tion by her devilish arts. What other vic- 
tims, if any, she secured in her raid for 
the replenishment of her human shambles has | 
not yet appeared. , What does appear as a shock- | 
ing feature of the case, however, is that the infa- | 
mous author of an innocent girl’s ruin and of the 
shame and desolation of a once happy family is 
allowed to go scot free and no more inquiry is 
made into her damnable deed than as if it were 
not, as it is, one of the most shocking outrages 
upon humanity of which one can conceive. 

Can it be possible that there is no law to apply 
to such unspeakable crimes, no legal means by 
which the perpetrators may be punished and a 
repetition of offenses involving such a train of 
hideous evils may be prevented ? Clearly, if there 
is not, it is high time that our legislators should 
go to work to remedy so disastrous an omission. 
If there is, decidedly some one in authority needs | 
a vigorous stirring-up on the subject. : 














A Refractory Musician Horsewhipped by a Pedestrienne | 


[Subject of Hlustration. | } 

Miss Georgie Desmond, the Philadelphia pedestri- | 
enne, whu is walking 1,200 half miles within a similar | 
number of half hours, at Otto Cottage Garden, | 
Hoboken, had quite an unpleasant yet exciting expe- 
rience on the night of the 21st. The musician who | 
played the piano, as an accompanyist, had to inspire | 
him with vigor, it is alleged,.imbibed too much | 
“tanglefoot,” and-Miss Desmond charged him with | 
being awkward and refractory. She désired him to | 
play several of her favorite pieces, when he started off | 
vigorously to play ‘Du bist verick mein kind,’’ a 
famous German song, the English interpretation of | 
which is, “ You are crazy, my child.” Pleadings and | 
remonstrances were of no avail to the piano thumper, 
and he clapped the climax by making some insulting 
remark about the pedestrienne. Miss Desmond, | 
although the remark was uttered in German, over- 
heard it, and, seizing her heavy walking whip, 
bounded offthe track and ran towards the musician- 
He knew what was about to happen, but before he 
could escape, the pedestrienne had repeatedly be- 
labored him with heavy and telling blows. The piano 
player, with a terrific hop, skip and jump, left the 
hall like the ‘“‘ Flying Dutchman.”’ He has not since 
been seen, and another man was engaged in his place. 








The Baldwin Murder Mystery. 
(With Portrait. | 
Few murders have ever occurred in this country 
which have been involved in such utter mystery as | 
that which, up to the present writing, envelops the | 
shooting of Harry W. Baldwin, whose portrait we give 
elsewhere, in the streets of Cincinnati, on Satur- 


day night, 15th inst., an account of which we 
have already published. It was at first believed that 
his death was due to an accidental shot from the pistol 
of an intoxicated German, who, with a party of friends 
had been celebrating his birthday and had recklessly 
fired his revolver in the streets. This was at first ac- 
cepted as a solution, but investigation proved it other- 
wise. Next, suspicion pointed to a girl residing in a 
house of ill-fame. who, it was surmised, had either 
herself fired the shot or had urged one of her male 
friends to do it, in revenge for Baldwin's recent mar- 
riage to a highly respectable young lady of Cincin- 
natiand his consequent abandonment of her, he having 
been, it is alleged, a former lover of the girl's, and 


that he had then been hustled out iuto the street 


'sneeringly remarked : 
| Gannon then turned to go across the street, when a 


«Gannon, you’re too soft.’’ 


shot was fired. Gannon turned and saw Shandley 
lying on the sidewalk, dead, with a bullet through his 
head. O’Boyle and Crawford at once ran away, and 
Gannon, alarmed at the turn of affairs, hurried home 
to his father’s house. The body lay in the street all 
night, unnoticed, it being an unfrequented locality. 
When it was discovered next morning the police went 
to work energetically upon what appeared to be a 
very dark mystery. Finally Gannon and O’Boyle were 
suspected and their arrest followed. Crawford could 
not be found until a week later, when he was arrested 
in Cincinnati by Detective Flynn. He was tried in 
September. Gannon appeared as state’s evidence, and 
Crawford was sentenced to seventeen years’ imprison- 
ment at hard labor, at Joliet. The jury were influenced 
by doubt as to whether the fatal shot was fired by 
O’Boyle or.Crawford, and gave the latter the benefit of 
the doubt. He is now serving his term. His portrait 
is given on another page. 

— 

John O’Brien, a Cute California Oracksman. 
{With Portrait.} 

John O’Brien, alias Mickey Delaney, alias Sullivan, 
whose portrait appears un another page, is regarded 
by California detectives as one of the most expert and 
dangerous burglars on the Pacific coast. It said that, 
give him a crow-bar and an ax, and he will find his 
way into any depository of valuables that he may 
deem worth the labor. 

He has served a term in San Quentin, Cal., prison. 
and is now “ wanted ’’ in Oakland, in that state, for 


burglary and grand larceny. Captain Fletcher, of that 


place, is looking longingly for an interview with him. 
He is a native of New York city. He is thirty-two 
years of age; height five feet, seven inches; weight 140 


| pounds; dark complexion; dark curly hair; sandy 


mustache; has a scar on the right side of his fore- 


| head, He is an individual, take him altogether, that 
| is likely to keep the “cops” busy wherever he may 


be. 


— 


Samuel Moore Williams, a Fugitive Murderer. 
{With Portrait. ] 
Samuel Moore Williams is a fugitive from justice 
by reason of a cold-blooded murder, committed in 





| Garrard county, Ky." He is supposed to have fled ‘to 


California, and Detective A. B. Singleton, of San Jose. 
in that state, holds a requisition from the Governor 
of Kentucky for his return, if found there. A reward 
of $350 is offered for his arrest and delivery to the 
Sheriff of Garrard county, Ky. He is about twenty- 
five years of age, five feet eleven inches in height and 
weighs about 180 pounds; complexion dark; has dark 
hair and mustache; is something of a musician, play- 
ing the violin and guitar; is fond of frequenting 
saloons; is in the habit of boasting of being a south- 
erner'and a confederate. We publish an excellent 
portrait of the fugitive in this issue. 
eee 


Tom Price, a Colorado Desperado and Road Agent. 


(With Portrait. : 

On another page we give a portrait of Tom Price, a 
Colorado desperado, who has acquired no little 
notoriety as such and in his professional capacity of 
road agent in that section. He flourished quite ex- 


| tensively for a time as leader of a band of the “ gentle- 
| men of the road,” who render travel in that part of 
the Union, both unpleasant and unprofitable with far 
| too great frequency, but the pursuit of justice has 


pretty well scattered the band, disposing of some of 
its members by means of the bullet or incarceration 
for swinging long terms in penal institutions, and 
causing the others to become, at present, fugitives, 
Thomas himself being among the latter. 
Sa ARS ere Se Ee ae 
Favorites of the Footlights. 
{With Portrait. | — 

Miss Belle Howitt, whose portrait we publish this 
week, is the Stalacta of the “ Black Crook,’’ now beiny 
produced at Niblo’s Garden. She is a handsome 
woman, and possesses all the voluptuous physical re- 
quirements of the rele. Her costumes are dazzling. 
She has a pleasing voice and fair dramatic ability, and 
is a worthy member of the long line of gorgeous 
Stalactas, of whom, perhaps, Miss Pauline Markham 
was the greatest favorite. Miss Howitt has been 
identified with other musical and spectacular produc- 
tions, and has invariably scored successes. She is 
twenty-five years old. 
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MURDER MOST FOUL. | 


Oruel and Cowardly Assassination of an 
Actor by a Rampant Ruffian of the | 
Approved Frontier Type. 


A DASTARDLY DEED. 


—_—— 


He Displays His Vaunted Courage First by 
Wanton and Brutal Insult to a Lady 
and Next by Shooting Down 


UNARMED 


HER DEFENDERS. 





{With Illustrations and Portraits. | 

Seldom, in the criminal annals of this country, has | 
a more cruel, cowardly and utterly causeless murder | 
been recorded than the assassination of the genial | 
and popular actor Benjamin C. Porter, of the Warde- | 
Barrymore Combination, at Marshall, Texas, at an | 
early hour on the morning of the 20th, by a brutal | 
and sanguinary desperado known as James Currie. 

The Combination played “ Diplomacy ** the ‘een | | 
ing night to one of the largest audiences that had ap- 
peared in the Opera Hall this season. The company 
seemed to be delighted with the people, and the citi- | | 
zens regarded them with more than usual favor. After | 
the performance, the members of the troupe went to | 
the depot to take the two a. M. northward bound train | 
for Hot Springs, Ark., where they were billed for the | 
succeeding, Thursday, night. 

While waiting for the train, three of the company, 
Miss Ellen Cummins, Mr. Benjamin C. Porter and Mr. 
Maurice Barrymore, went into the White House | 
restaurant, kept by Nat Harvey, adjoining the wait- 
ing-room, to obtain refreshments. In the rear of this 
room is a saloon with a door open between. James | 
Currie, a Texas Pacific Railroad detective, was seated | 
alone in this saloon, where he could see the parties in | 
the restaurant. Shortly after the the entrance of the | 
above-named persons, Currie called out: | 

‘“‘ That’s a high-toned —— you have with you.” 

Barrymore replied, “ You are mistaken there; 

THIS I8 A LADY UNDER OUR PROTECTION. 

You must not insult her;’’ and added, touching Cur- 
rie’s evident intoxication, “ We don’t want to have 
any trouble with you.” 

Currie rose to his feet and, advancing, said, ‘‘ Will 
you take it up ?”’ 

Barrymore answered, “ No; we don’t weit to take 
it at all. We are both unarmed; leave us alone.” 

Currie walked nearer, and with the words, “ I don’t 
like to be talked to in this way, drew a six-shooter 
and fired, the ball passing through Barrymore’s left | 
arm and through the upper part of his chest, coming 
out below the shoulder at the back. At this Porter 
stepped up, and placing his hand on Currie’s shoulder 
said, ‘‘ Come, now, you’ve had enough of this.” . With 
an oath Currie threw the revolver down against Por- 
ter’s body and fired again, the ball in this instance 
going through Porter’s abdomen and coming out at 
the back. Porter sank to the floor in an unconscious 


| acup of coffee. I don’t drink.’ 


; and called for a lunch also. 
| to give him (Currie) his change, he said: 


, when I passed you awhile ago. 





condition and 
DIED WITHIN AN HOUR. 

Mr. Albert Murdoch, one of the company, who | 
brought the body of the murdered man to New York, | 
states that at the time of the assault he was in the | 
hotel about fifty feet distant, while John Drew, an- | 
other member of the company, and a brother-in-law 
of Barrymore, was standing on the steps outside the | 
restaurant. Mr. Murdock says that when Drew ran | 
into the place, Currie aimed his pistol at him, but he | 
begged for his life, and the murderer spared him. 
After shooting Porter and Barrymore, Currie pointed | 
both his pistols in Miss Cummins’ face and said, | 
“T’ve a good mind to shoot you, too.“ She. fairly 
paralyzed with fear, pleaded for her life. He fired 
four ghots in all, but the first one at Barrymore and 1 
the last one at Porter missed. Though Currie was 
under the influence of liquor, he was not deeply in- | 
toxicated. 

Murdock described the feeling in Marshall as in- | 
tense, and said that there was such indignation re- | 
garding Currie’s uct that his lynching would not be | 
surprising. The insult to Miss Cummins, he said, 
was addressed to the proprietor of the place, and 
Currie tried to force Porter and Barrymore to resent 
it. When he pulled out his pistols Barrymore rose 
and said he was unarmed, but told Currie, if he 
would lay down his pistols, he would give him all the 
satisfaction he wanted. At tha same time he began 
to remove his coat. Instantly Currie fired. The next | 
day Currie told his keepers he regretted he did not 
kill the whole lot of them, so 

THERE WOULD HAVE BEEN NO WITNESSES. 
As the city became more excited, the officers of the | 
jail sent for re-enforcements from the neighboring 
towns, as they feared violence might be used. The | 
jail is one of the strongest in the state. 

Mr. Murdock left Marshall on Friday, 21st, at two 
A. M., a little more than twenty-four hours after the 
murder. The people made up a purse to defray the | 
expenses of the undertaker and the incidental ex- | 
penses of the journey. The railroad officials presented | 
passes for the body and Mr. Murdock through to New | 
York. The dramatic company remains in Marshall 
and gave a benefit performance there for Mrs. Porter. 
They will work their way home, playing such pieces 
as Can be undertaken by their diminished numbers. 

A coroner’s inquest was held shortly after the 
murder. Mr. Barrymore and Miss Crummins were 
unable to attend it. The principal witness was Nat 
Harvey, proprietor of the saloon. He his testi- 
mony as follows : 


gave 


N. A. Harvey, being duly sworn, deposes and says, 
after looking at the dead man—I have seen that 
| Saw this man in life at about twelve o’clock on the 
night of the 19th of March, 1479. This man and 
another one who is now overin my house wounded, | 


face. 


| 1439. 


and a lady came into my lunch-room. The man who 


| is now in my house wounded called for beer and a 
‘lunch. This man said: 


“T won’t take beer. Give me 
I gave them the 
lunch—beer and coffee—that they had ordered. While 
they were eating and drinking Jim Currie came in 
I got it, and when I went 
** Keep that; 
‘*DON’T YOU WANT TO BUY A DOG?’’ 
He then walked into the back room, where the bar is, 


| and called for a drink of ice water, which I gave him. 
, Then he said; 
| budge with it.” 
a | that he had enough. He said: 
, some; it is too good a thing around here.” 
| him the drink, After taking the drink he said, point- | 
| ing down into the lunch-room, “‘ There is a first-class 
| ——,”’ or ‘there is a high-toned ——.” 
| member whether he used the expression “ first-class ’’ 
| or “ high-toned,”’ but I think it was “ first-class.”’ 


“TguessI had better take a little 
I told him he had better go slow, 
‘“‘No; I must have 
I gave 


I don’t re- 


I 
said to him, “Jim, I don’t know whether she is a lady 
or not. She has behaved herself, and I would rather 
you wouldn’t make any such remarks.’”’ Then he 
| said, ‘ That’s all right, partner,” and walked down 
| out of the bar-room; and as he walked to the front 
| door of my house (the lunch-room), he turned and 
| said to the deceased : “ Here, you threw your hand 
up this way ” (putting his hand up beside his head), 
You 
‘‘CAN’T GIVE ME ANY GUEF OF THAT KIND.’ 

The deceased said: ‘‘ My friend, if you have alluded 
to me, I — t thought of you. I was talking to this 
| lady here.’’ Then Currie said: «If you say that 
you’re a d——liar.’’ Deceased said: “I’m in company 
with a lady and would prefer that you wouldn’t make 
| remarks of that kind in her presence; and if you want 
a difficulty you can see me anywhere you like outside 
the house,”’ or something like that. Currie then said, 

‘*D— fine lady.”’ I said, “ Jim, Jim, stop that,’ and 
was getting up on the counter and about half way 
over it. About that time the man who is now in my 


| house wounded turned round and said: “‘I will pro- 


tect a lady anywhere,”’ and began to pull off his coat 
as he got off the lunch stool. Just before this the 
man who lies wou ‘din my house said to Currie: 
Go away, there i: . lady here.’’ To which Currie 
answered: ‘‘ May * you want to take it up, you 
d——d ——.”’ 

Just then Currie pulled out a pistol and began 
shooting. He fired on this man whois in my house 
wounded. The deceased here jumped off the stool to 
catch hold of Currie. Just then Currie fired on him, 
and said, “‘ O — —. 

‘*I CAN KILL THE WHOLE LOT OF YOU.” 

The deceased threw his hands across his stomach, and 
either went out or fell out the front door. He fell in 
the room, but I don’t know whether he recovered his 
feet beiore he got out or not. The man who is in my 
house wounded, ran through the bar-room, broke 
open the door, and ran out through the kitchen into 
the yard. When the difficulty commenced I was be- 
hind the counter. About the time the shooting began 
I jumped over the counter and the lady caught hold 
of me. I think Currie fired three or four shots in all. 
He fired first at the wounded man, and then immedi- 
ately turned and fired at the deceased. The shots 
seemed to strike him (Porter) about the middle of the 
stomach. Currie was very close to the deceased. As 
the wounded man ran through the door into the bar- 
room Currie shot at him again. Before Currie pulled 
out his pistol (when he put his hand behind him as 
though he was going to draw a pistol) the deceased 
man said: “ You needn’t shoot me. I’m an unarmed 
man, and don’t want any trouble.’’ The wounded 
man in my house was pulling off his coat at this 
moment. He said: ‘I’m unarmed, but I'll protect a 
lady anyhow.”’ There was no one in the house at the 
time of the occurrence except the parties I have men- 
tioned. 

But one sentiment concerning the matter exists in 
the locality cf the gccurrence, as in all quarters, and 
that is that it was 

AN UNPROVOKED AND COWARDLY MURDER. 
There was no excuse for it, unless drunkenness can 
be regardeded as an excuse. Currie is not a Texan, 
like three-fourths of the murderers that disgrace the 
state. He is an importation from Ohio, but has lived 


| in Texas several years. He was once a scout with 


General Custer. He has lived in Kansas also, where 
he killed two men. He was first engaged by the 
Texas Pacific Company as a detective in working up 


| the cases of the Sam Bass gang of train robbers. 
i Lately he has acted as a private detective on the road. 


He is large, powerfully built, and a regular rough. 

When is liquor he is quarrelsome and overbearing. 
He made no attempt to escape, and was arrested 

and put in jail. He was brought before Justice Han- 


| som, waived examination, and was committed with- 


out bail. The District Court convenes May 5, when 


| he will be arraigned. The citizens declare that the 
| law will be invoked to its fullest extent to 


SECURE HIS CONVICTION AND PUNISHMENT. 
Benjamin C. Porter was born in Worcester, Mass., in 


His father kept a livery stable in that place, 


| and was a person of some consideration. He made his 
| first appearance 


on the stage in 1856, at the old 
Chatham Street Theatre, under the management of 


George Fox, and appeared for Frank Chanfrau’s bene- | 


8 small property, worth $2,000, at Pamrapo, N.J.; was 





fit in a curious representation of “Damon and | 
Pythias,’’ in which a new Damon and a new Pythias | 


appeared in every act. 


After three seasons he accom- | 


panied George Fox to the Bowery, and went thence to | 


| the National Theatre. Boston, where he was assigned 
the parts of sighing swains and youthful heroes of | 
Growing weary of this he set up manage- | 
| ment on his own account, but was attacked by an in- | 


romance. 


ternal disease and forced to retire for three years from 


| and afterward in Wall street. 


the stage. He was in the south when the war broke | 
out, and left Savannah on the last boat because he 
would not become a “minute man.” 


In 1571 he 
formed the alliance for which his name is 

BEST KNOWN AMONG AL PEOPLE. 
He became Furbish Company, 
which was to represent through the provinces all the 
successes of Mr. Daly’s metropolitan « 
Fifth Avenue He played 


THEATRIK 
stage manager of the 


amnpaign at the 


Theatre. in the juvenile 





parts in ‘“‘ Madeleine Morel,” in “‘L’Article 47’ and 
** Monsieur Alphonse; ” but made the hit of his life as 
the rascally Jacques Frochard, of the “‘ Two Orphans.” 
His setting of the scenes was warmly commended, 
and Mr. Boucicault thought so highly of his skill as to 
engage him for the management of the “Shaughraun”’ 
when Con made one of his provincial tours. So his 
life was spent, after an actor’s fashion, till the present 
season, when he first went out with Mr. Furbish and 
the company collapsed; then supported Miss 
Katharine Rogers at Williamsburg; then managed a 
theatre in Jersey City; and ended his various career by 
joining the Warde-Barrymore Combination, in which 
he was to play Count Orloffin “Diplomacy.” He had 


a@ member of no benevolent order, and 

LEAVES THREE FEMALE DEPENDENTS. 
Mr. Barrymore is an Englishman. He took his degree 
at the Cambridge University; took to the law as a pro- 
fessor; but gained particular renown as an amate.ir 
boxer, winning one of the Marquis of Queensbury’s 
cups. He played his first engagement at the Fifth 
Avenue Theatre. Two years ago he married Miss 
Georgie Drew, daughter of Mrs. John Drew, of Phila- 
delphia, with whom she is now living. Mr. Barry- 
more separated his company from that of Mr. Warde 
at Albany, and took with him on his southern tour 
Miss Ella Cummins, Miss Josephine Baker, Mrs. 
Baker, Mr. John Drew and Benjamin Porter. 

The body of the murdered man arrived at Jersey 
City, in charge of Mr. Murdock, at fifteen minutes 
past ten o’clock on Sunday night, 23rd, and was taken 
in charge by a committee of twenty actors and man- 
agers in accordance with the arrangements made at 
previous meetings of his professional brethren, which 
were largely attended and at which the deepest feel- 
ing at his untimely taking off was evinced. 

Wednesday morning, 26th, was appointed as the 
time and the Church of the Transfiguration, generally 
known as the “Little Church Around the Corner,’’ 
on Twenty-ninth street, near Lexington avenue, was 
selected as the place for holding the funeral services. 

Long betore 11 a. M. the church was thronged with 
spectators. A large portion of those assembled were 
connecfed in some capacity with the theatrical pro- 
fession. — 

At eleven o’clock the low tones of the . organ were 
heard, and then the voice of Rector George H. Hough- 
ton, as, accompanied by his assistant, the Rev. E. CO, 
Houghton, he walked down the center aisle reciting 
the words of the Episcopal service. Following came 
the pall-bearers, Francis Evans, William Thompson, 
James Barnes, Lewis Baker.and Charles Furbish; and 
then the coffin, 

CARRIED UPON THE SHOULDERS OF SIX MEN. 


It was dark and metallic, with silver trimmings, and 
upon the silver plate was the simple inscription : 
‘‘Benjamin C. Porter, died March 19, 1879, aged 38 
years.” On the coffin was a pillow of white rose buds, 
with “Resurgam ”’ in violets. This contrasted with 
the simple and faded cross that had been sent from 
Texas by friends of the dead man. Following the 
coffin were the aged mother.of Mr. Porter, his wife, and 
niece, escorted by Colonel Brown and Mr. Jerry Lant. 
The aged mother wept piteously throughout the cere- : 
mony. 

As soon as the coffin was placed before the altar the 
choir began the solemn chant, ‘“‘ Lord, Let Me Know 
My End.” The choir sang well, and in good taste. 
It was composed of members of the Broadway Thea- 
tre ‘‘ Pinafore’’ company. Mrs. Henry, who is the 
Josephine of the company, and Miss Stephenson, the 
Hebe, sang the soprano parts; Miss Rutherford, Little 
Buttercup, and Miss Richardson, sang alto; Mr. Dono- 
van and George S. Sturgis, Ralph Rackstraw, sang 
tenor; and J. E. Alexander and G. T. R. Knorr, Dick 
Deadeye, sang bass. Mr. Coleman, the manager of the 
company, was the organist. The service completed, 
there was 

A SHORT INTERVAL OF SILENCE. 


Then Miss Antoinette Sanger’s clear and sweet 
voice was heard, sloging alone, ‘“‘Nearer, my 
God, to Thee.’’ Then the coffin was lifted upon the 
shoulders of the men and carried from the church, 
followed by the mourners and friends, and borne to 
the Evergreens Cemetery, where, in a lot next to that 
of the Elks, the remains were buried. 

A later dispatch from Marshall, Texas, states that 
the benefit at the Opera House for the mother of Mr. 
Porter, on the night of the 25th, called out one of the 
largest audiences that ever assembled within the hall. 
The proceeds were all net, and amounted to $415. 
The citizens furnished everything, leaving the troupe 
to the discharge of their legitimate duties. The 
Warde-Barrymore Combination were most favorably 
impressed, and the people of Marshall feel assured 
that the Combination will be ready to defend them 
from the aspersions of the ignorant or malignant. 

The dispatch further states that Mr. Barrymore is 
better. Dr. Johnson, one of his physicians, regards 
him as out of danger. Assurance is given on all sides 
that the law against the criminal will take its course. 
The community has never been betraye@into an act 
of mob violence, and there is no danger that the 
prisoner will escape, or that there will be any negli- 
gence in punishing his atrocious crime. 








Oe - 
A Beggar Attired a La Mode. 


(Subject of Illustration. | 
On Friday afternoon, 2ist, a woman was noticed | 
begging, at first in Fourteenth street, near Macy's, 
She attracted attention 
not because she begged, but because she begged in a} 
silk dress and appeared like a lady. After a while 
somebody suspected that she was insane, and caused 
her to be arrested, when it was discovered that she 
was the wife of a well-known gentleman of Carmans- | 
ville, and had taken to begging as a means to increase | 
her pin-money. She had done the same thing on 
another occasion. There was no necessity for her beg- 


ging. Her husband and she live in a charming cot- , 
tage at Carmansville, and attend the Presbyterian ; 
Church at Tenth avenue and 15$th street... They have | 
several pretty children. She is about thirty years old 

i and very good-looking. 


» haa held offices of trust, and has many friends. 
| roll was a drunken vagabond trom the Emerald Isle. 


MENAOED BY A MOTHER. 


A Beautiful Orphan Girl Brought up from 
Infancy in Ignorance of Her Parentage 
Under the Care of an Episcopal Church 
Home, Now Asserted to be the Dau hter 
of an Abandoned Woman who Suddenly 
Puts in an Appearance and a Claim to 
the Possession of Her Alleged Daughter. 








There is a singular affair now in process ofsolution, 
says the Atlanta, Ga., Constitution, the facts of which 
swing between this city and the city of Macon, and 
which may yet take the form of a very exciting sensa- 
tion. It has been talked of in the city for several 
days, and the circumstances appear to be well 
established, 

The recital runs that some sixteen years ago there 
was conveyed to the care of an Episcopal home, or 
orphan institution, in Macon, a female infant that 
was very pretty and promising, even at its then tender 
age. The child was sent from Augusta, and the pur- 
pose of its parents was plain—to abandon it forever. 
It was taken into the home and has since remained 
there, growing into young womanhood, educated, re- 
fined, kept pure in mind and heart by the surround. 
ing influences, and blooming inte _ 

A BEAUTY OF THE RAREST TYPE. 
She is now above sixteen years of age, and a young 
lady endowed with all the accomplishments necessary 
to make her useful in the world. 

Another chapter of the story is that thore then lived 
in Augusta a young woman whose habits of life were 
not within the conventional rules and whose destiny 
was forecast beyond question. Of late yoars, it ap- 
pears, this woman has been ono of the “ boss ” pariahs 
of Atlantu, and kept an establishment devoted to pur- 
poses not proper for mention here. She has been a 
well-known character and her name may be traced 
back a long way upon the police and court docket of 
city and county. Her name is not material to this 
narretive. It is said she has retired from the active 
prosecution of her profession and is residing in private 
with a “ lover,”” who has been a fashionable and 

POPULAR YOUNG MAN ABOUT TOWN. 

This woman has recently made several trips to Macon, 
and, if we mistake not, her object was to open com- 
munication with the young lady in the home, of 
whom we have spoken. She succeeded in doing 80, 
and, it ‘s said, revealed to her the alleged fact that 
they were mother and daughter. In what terms or 
manner this revelation was made we cannot know. 
Certainly the young lady accepted the story, and has 
since shown not only a w-ilingness but anxiety to 
leave her home and come to this woman. The para- 
mour of the woman has also been to Macon, and cir- 
cumstances would indicate that he, too, had held 
communication with the girl. 

Upon his return to Atlanta’he went to one of the 
night conductors upon the Central Railroad and gave 
him the fare from Macon to Atlanta, and a note to the 
young lady. He requested that tha note be sent to 
her at once, and that the conductor call for her in the 
evening and see her safely to Atlanta. The official, 
knowing the young man, and suspecting nothing un- 
usual, agreed to do this favor for him. When he 
arrived in Macon he forwarded the note as requested 
and went to his room for his usual rest. Ho had not 
rested long, however, until he received a message to 


come at once 


TO THE HOME TO SEE THE MATRON. 
He smelt a mouse at once, so to speak, and immedi- 
ately responded to the request. 

The matron asked if he knew the young lady, and 
he said not; she asked if he knew anything about her 
life; he said he never heard of her; she asked about 
the parties that had sent for her, giving their names, 
and the official at once washed his hands of the whole 
affair by telling the matron all he knew concerning 
them. She then told him the story of the girl’s life 
and her suspicions of the efforts making to cet her 
away from the home, ani the purposes for which that 
attempt was being made, all of which was exactly 
what the conductor thought on his part. He ceme 
back to Atlanta, returned the money and, fix uratively 
speaking, told the party to go where ice factories do 
not grow and flourish. 

The woman, we understand, demands the girl, and 
announces her determination to make an open fight 
for her. She says the child’s father was a gentleman 
then living in Augusta and since dead, to whom she 
was then married, and that 

THE CHILD I8 A LEGITIMATE OFFSPRING. 
She was inconvenient to her and hence her consi¢n- 
ment tothe home. Now she is in a position to care 
for her and she wants her. If no other means will 
accomplish the result she proposes to make her de- 
mand legally through the courts ard attempt to" en- 
force her rights by their decrees. 

The matron is determined upon her part not to 
yield up the girl unless required to do so ty the 
Bishop of the Diocese, Bishop Beckwith, or by the 
courts. She does not believe the woman is the girl’s 
mother, and, if she is, that she has forfeited allclaims 
to her and acquired such a character as that the courts 
will not give the girl into her keeping. One of 
the strange features of the case is the belief of the 
girl that she has found her mother, and her anxiety 
to come to that supposed parent. She has been told 
of the woman’s character and position in the world, 
but in her innocence and delusive new-found love she 
cares nothing for the facts. 

The case wil’ doubtless be the subject of athorough 
| investigation, and when the matter is in a shape to 
give it publicity we shall do so as far c~ we may with- 
ont dding harm to this young lady, whose life ought 
not be marred. — 


Killed in Self-Defense. 
GRATVIELE, Lil., 





March 24.—On Saturday night Dan 


| Charles shot James Carroll at Phillipstown, eight 
.milés south 


of here. Carrell had Charles down 
pounding him with metal knuckles at the time the 


shooting took place. 
both parties for some 
o’¢lock this morning. 


A feud had existed between 
time. Carroll died at three 
Charles is highly connected, 
Car- 
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Diabolical Outrage upon a Young 
Lady. 

‘WasHineton, D. C., March 21.— 
In the lower part of this city 
there has been for the last year or 
so a pack of hoodlums, white boys AT 
and negroes, that have goneabout i | 

e 
insulting and outraging women i i 


at every opportunity. Tuceday 
night a Miss Maggie Minturn iy H 
Chaney, accompanied by Mr. Joe | tii Wu 
T. Lighter, both people of the AW iin 
lity, as- 
eee ae ui 





returning home fn the early even- arn il 


ing. The scoundrels divided in 
two squads. One seized her escort 
and bore him off,and the other 
the young lady, assaulting her 


(i Hull ua 
pl ah 


with the intention of violating lt ll Ne P A a 
her person. It was understood at 
the time that the assailants were ve en 


is, ll ny 
Ce 


frightened off before they succeed- 
ed, but it was brought out by the 
examination of the young lady 


en awit 


that one of the most terrible out 
rages that has ever been commit 
ted in this city was perpetrated 





upon her. Miss Maggie Minturn 
Chaney testified that she resides 
at 32 1 street. She knew Mr 
Lighter, and had known him s 
long time. She was with him 
Tuesday night. He came to her 
house about eight o’clock, and 
they left to go to the post-office. 
When these ruffans came up to 
them, one said; “Now we have 
you.” Anothersaid to his com- 
panions: “ You take one and I'll 
take the other.” They dragged 
her away by the throat, threw her 
down and took improper liberties 
with her, using the foulest lan- 
guage she ever heard. They all 
took part in the assault. She was 
completely in their power. They 
got frightened and all left her in 
great haste. She found her way 
into the gate of a house-yard, and 
afterward went home. she found 
her way to her room, and after- 
ward Mr. Lighter came with the 
officers. The three went to the 
station-house, where she recog- 
nized two men, McNamara and 
Lowrie, as among her assailants. 
Being cross-examined she saidshe . 
had often walked out with Mr. 
Lighter. She had known Mr. 
Lighter almost as a father, and 
his wife was almost like a mother 
to her. He never attempted to 








14TH, FOR 
have intercourse with her. She HOTEL. Sze P 


made all the outcry she could and 

‘her assailants ran away. They 

dragged her away from Mr. Lighter and threw her 
down, but were frightened away. There were six or 
seven of them succeeded in having intercourse with 
her, one after the other. She is not mistaken in this 
fact. Here the Court ordered that the men be com- 
mitted to jail until to-morrow, when a new warrant 
would be made out against the accused for rape. Tho 
young lady completely broke down at this point,sob- 
bing and crying aloud. Her mother was also in the 
greatest distreas and both were led into the clerk’s 
room, where their arying qould be heard all over the. 
house. Her case taking this unexpectod turn, the 
prisoners were conducted into the dock, expressions 
of indignation being freely indulgod in. They are all 
young, robust men and well known in that section of 
the city. Tho young lady swooned in the clerk’s office 
and remained unconscious for some time, attended by 











JOHN O'BRIEN, ALIAS “MICKEY” DELANEY, 
- A NOTED CALIFORNIA BUBGLAB. — SEE 
PAGE 2, 


her mother and the officers of the court. Her 
mother is in great distress at the public exposure 
of this the most oytrageous case that has ever 
* been brought to light in this city. The Court 
fixed the bonds of the prisoners at $5,000 each, 
but none of them will be able to give it. The full 
name of the young lady is Maggie Minturn Chaney. 
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A Troublesome Prisoner Slain. 


[Subject of Tilustration. ] 


— 


. Benjamin C. Porter, victim of the assassin, Currie. 
same am. 3.—Miss Nellie Cummins, in whose defense the murderous assault was incurred. 
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ESE THIEF AND DESPERADO, AT MARYSVILLE, CAL., MARCH 
JOHN McDANIELS, PROPRIETOR OF THE MARYSVILLE PARK 


whacker, and a man who has a considerable follow- 
ing in Washington county, demurred to the 
errest of a friend of his at Fayetteville, a few days 
Larriz Roor, Ark., March 20.—John Reed, a bush- | ago, and when tho jailer proceeded to lock him up, 








Reed felled him with a bottle. 


The jailcr retaliated by shooting 
Reed through the heart. The 
killing of their leader so exasper- 
ated the mountain men that they 
threatened to attack and burn 
Fayetteville. The citizens became 
alarmed and telegraphed to Gov- 
ernor Miller for assistance. Repre- 
sentative Moore proceeded to 
Fayetteville immediately, and 
raised accompany for the protec- 
tion of the town, armed with 
needle-guns. When the despera- 
does found the citizens prepared, 
they left their arms outside the 
town, making no hostile demon- 


Tra 
ae. im stration. Affairs are reported as 


=pelity ball . being very critical, and every 
effort is being made to prevent an 
‘ath 
=“ 





\ Ducking a s Wife-Beater. 
[Subject of Illustration.] 


{Special Correspondence of Poticr 
GazRxTTE. } 





outbreak. 
‘HAMA 
—I te 


Macnotm, Ky., March 21.—On 
Tuesday afternoon, the 18th inst., 
quite a sensation was created in 
the vicinity of Ackerson’s store, 
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MARSHALL TRAGEDY. 


2.—Maurice Barrymore, wounded by the 





near the line of La Rue and Green 
IRI, S counties, about ten miles from 
eR LN this place, by a bit of summary 
punishment which was visited 
upon a wife-beater. It appears 
& man named Shaw, a farmer, 
quarreled with his wife about 
some trifling matter, which re- 
sulted in his beating her in a 
shocking manner, her face being 
terribly battercd and her body 
badly bruised by kicks and blows. 
After his unmanly performance, 
Shaw proceeded to Ackerson’s 
store, where his sullen appear- 
ance was noticed. While seated 
there, Shaw’s little boy came to 
the store door and asked if the 
neighborhood doctor was there, 
and when asked what he was 
wanted for, replied that “papa 
“had whipped mamma,” beating 
her so badly that she wanted the 
doctor. Stanley Murphy, who 
was present, approached Shaw 
and said to him, “Shaw, you need 
acowhiding.’’ ‘Well, you can’t 
give it to me,” replied the former. 
Murphy thereupon made a grab 
for a bunch of rawhides that were 
hung up in thestore, but was pre- 
vented getting hold of one by 
another young man who ‘was also 
present. Murphy then said, 
«“ghaw, you need a good duck- 
ing.” ‘ Well, you can’t give it to 
me,” was again Shaw’s reply, 








At this Murphy challenged Shaw to go down to Brush 


creek, about seventy-five yards away, and they would 
wade in waist deep, and he would show him. Shaw, 
being vexed and angry, acccepted the proposition, 
and the two men started off to the creek in a busincss 
like way. Before they reached it a shout rent tho air 
from a crowd of men, women and children, who had 
assembled about the store, and in a short time pecple 
were asse.nbling from all quarters to see what they 
thought was “big fun.”” On reaching the creck the 
men waded into the cold water, and in an instant 
Murphy had Shaw under, and bubbles soon began to 
boil up. When he was drawn up the water squirted 
out of his nostrils like a blowing porpoise. The luck- 
less wife-beater was thus ducked several times, when 
Murphy let him go, as he thought he was almost dead. 
Soon after the ducking, Shaw, who had recovered from 

















AH BEN, EXECUTED AT MARYSVILLE, CAL., FOR 
THE MURDER OF JOHN MCDANIELS. SEE 
PAGE 5. 


its effects, resumed his bad temper and challenged 
Murphy to a square fist fight on dry land. This, toc, 
was accepted, and the men went at it like tigers, the 
fight lasting about ten minutes, Shaw being terribly 
punished in the last round, while Murphy’s injuries 
wereslight. The affair since has been the subject of 
much ridicule, and has originated a slang phrase— 
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«Oh, Shaw, Murphy, don’t,” which has a large local 
circulation. 


Execution of a Chinese Thief and Assassin. 


{With Mlustration and Portrait.} 
(Speciai Correspondence of Po.icz Gazerrs.} 

Manysviiiz, Cal., March 15.—Ah Ben, a Chinese 
thief and desperado was hanged here yesterday for the 
murder of John McDaniels, at Marysville Park, in 
November last. The facts of his crime, a fully illus- 
trated account of which was published in the Ga- 
zETrs at the time, may be briefly stated as follows: 

Early on the morning of November 30th, 1878, 
Marysville was thrown into great consternation by 
the announcement that a horrible murder had been 
committed during the night at the race-track, a place . 
of local resort by the shooting fraternity, situate 
about a mile out of the city, the victim being the well- 
known lessec of the park, John McDaniels, an old resi- 
dent of the city, an honorable member of tae Masonic 
fraternity, and a man highly esteemed for his many 
excellent qualities of head and heart. 

Only a day or two previous to the murder, McDan- 
iels had arranged for a couple of days racing sport on 
Thanksgiving and the day succeeding, between noted 
flyers, Raras and Sweetser. The occasion naturally 
drew a large crowd to thecourse, and acorresponding 
influx of coin to McDaniels’ till. The latter fact ex- 
cited the cupidity of the burglariously-inclined Ah 
Ben, a vilinous-looking Chinaman, who undertook the 
job of securing what he could of it. Accordingly 
about three o’clock on the morning of the 90th of 
November, he entered the bar-room adjoing thesleep- 
ing apartment of Mr. and Mrs. McDaniels. McDaniels 
being aroused by his wife, who heard the noise, arose - 
and, without stopping to dress himeelf, entered the 
bar-room where he was confronted by the Ohinese 
burglar, who, it is supposed, gained hig entrance by - 
the aid of a large chisel, which he afterwards so 
effectually used to dispatch his victim. McDaniels 
grappled with the intruder, and in the fierce struggle 
which ensued, received a fatal wound from the chisel, 
which the Chinaman placed over the regien of hid 
heart as he lay prostrate, and jumping on it with his 
might, forced it into a vital portion of his victim’s 
body to a depth of nearly six inches, producing 
almost instant death. During this death grapple the 
wife of the victim hastily ran to her husband’sassist- 
ancc, as did also the Chinese cook, Ah Joe. The mur- 
derer, having completed his murderous work, made 
an effort to escape, but was soon caught and securely 
tied by Ah Joe, he using his long, braided queue, in 
the absence of a rope, for that purpose. Officers were 
soon on the ground. Ah Ben was handed over to 
them and was removed to the county jall. He was 
shortly after indicted by the Grand Jury, and thecase 
coming on at the January Term of the District Court 
of the Tenth Judicial District, he was arraigned at the 
bar of justice on the 20th of same month, and though 
an interpreter made his plea, “Guilty as charged.” 
On the 1st of February, in the same court, testimony 
was heard by Judge Keyser, sitting on the jury in the 
case, to fix the degree of punishment—asin California — 
the jury define the punishment in murder cases, 
which must be either death by hanging or imprison- 
ment for life in the penitentiary. The decision in Ah 
Ben’s case was death by hanging, and on the 5th of 
November sentence was passed, fixing Friday, March 
14th as the day of execution. This sentence wasstrictly 
carried out, as stated, at the time appointed, under 
the judicious management of Sherift McCoy. 
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An Audacious Negro Highwayman. 
[Subject of Illustration.] 

As Mrs. Ann Bigelow, of Brooklyn, was standing at 
Jay and Prospect streets, late on Friday night, 21st 
inst., waiting fora Smith street car, a short, stout 
tolored man stole softly to her side and snatched at a 
satchel which she carried on herarm. His effort did 








not succeed, and the negro made another grab for the MISS BELLE HOWITT, AS STALACTA, IN 


satchel. Mrs. Bigelow clung to it and screamed. As 
Mrs. Bigelow would not let go, the negro coolly took 


RAPHED BY HOWELL.—SEE Pace 2. 





THE “BLACK CROOK,” AT NIBLO’S, NEW 


and then, seeing her put the money in the satchel, 


followed her until he saw a good opportunity to make 
the attack. 


A Wedding Trip on a Hand Sled. 
(Subject of Ilustration.] 
At Carpenter, Lycoming County, Pa., a short time 
since a wedding party in high life came off. Why it 
may be termed a wedding in high life is because it 
occurred on top of the high mountain directly oppo- 
site the station. After the wedding ceremony was 
performed the newly married couple made a some- 
what novel start in life. From the top of the steep 





‘mountain they concluded to go to the st«tion on a 
’ hand-sled. The time for starting came, and their 


friends, after helping to fix them and their baggage 
solidly on their sled. gave the sled a push, and away 


they went, shooting over the ground at the rete of 


forty miles an hour. Half.way down they turned a 
sharp curve, when to their horror they discovered a 
span of mules not far distant coming up the moun- 
tain. They saw at aglance that there was not room 
enough to pass these mules, and that the mules would 
not have time to get out of tha way. And what made 
matters worse there was a high embankment to the 
road. However, they did not hesitate as to what was 
to be done, for stop they couldn't, and to strike in 
among the legs of those mules they well knew would 
be to get kicked out of this world at once. John, the 


_ husband, of course was pilot of the sled, and, bracing 


himself to meet the rapidly approaching trouble, he 
exclaimed : 

«Now, Maria, as you swore this morning to cling to 
me until death, I would advise you to givo extra fas- 
tenings to your arms around my waist, for over the 
bank we must go!” 

“Let her go, John; I’m praying for both of us!” 
replied the faithful wife. 

And John did let her slide, by bravely turning the 
sled to one side and letting it shoot over the embank- 
ment, down a distance of twenty feet into the snow be- 
low, carrying with it the bride, groom and carpet-bags 
into one promiscuous heap. Fortunately the snow 
was deep enough to break the force of the fall, and 
nothing serious, save the smashing of John’s new 
high hat, followed. Even this would not have hap- 
pened if Maria had not fastened her teeth on the rim 
of it just as they were about making the plunge over 
the embankment. Suffice it to say that the wedding 
party gathered themselves together again in a little 
while and resumed their bridal trip, John occasionally 
pulling off his tile to see ifany improvement could 
be made in its appearance, his only words of censure 
being: “If you had allowed the hat to fly, my dar- 
ling, it would have taken care of itself.” 


A Brother's Bhocking Discovery. 
[Subject of Ilustration.) 
Barameone, Md., March 20.—Residents of East Bal- 





| timore ware shocked this morning by the discovery of 
.. g ghastly horror. Two young men found, about seven 
Oobloox, the nude body of a man floating in the basin, 


which presented a revolting spectacle, disclosing evi- 


' dences of a brutal murder. The right arm wassevered 


from the trunk at the shoulder. A deep, clean-cut 
fieeh wound, extending from the back of the neck to 
shoulder, laid the fiesh open to the bone. The left 
perictal bone was perforated, apparently from « knife 
stab over an inch long, and reaching several inches in 
depth. Thechin was cut in two half way below: the 
bably inflicted ‘by a butcher’s cleaver or a sharp 
hatchet. On the left hip was another stab wound, 
and othefe were found on different parts of the head 
and body. The clothing had been cut or stripped 
from the body, except from the right leg, where it 
hung. On the right foot was a low cut shoe. The 
left leg and foot were bare. ' 

While the body was lying on the planks s young 
man approached and exclaimed, “ My God! my God ! 
itis my brother!’ He recognised the discolored and 
mutilated remains as those of his brother, Samuel 


out a knife or razor and made a stroke at the strap of the satchel. He | that he (Franklin) was wanted. Franklin was locked up. Mrs. Bigelow | Crawford, who has been missing from his home sinos Jenuary 25, end 
cut Mrs. Bigelow slightly on the arm below the elbow, and then sever- | afterward indentified him as her assailant. /Bhe thinks he must have | nothing since that time had bees heard of him until his corpse was 
ing the strap, ran away with the satchel, which contained $13in money, | stood outside her son’s store door, watchisig 
a handkerchief, and some articles which Mrs. Bigelow had purchased 


from her son’s store. 

The negro’s description was given to the police, and early on the 
following morning David Martin, colored, was arrested,but as he was not 
identified by Mrs. Bigelow as her assailant, he was discharged. On the 
afternoon of the same day Eugene Franklin, aged twenty-six, living in 


the same house as Martin, learning that the police were looking for him, 
went to the police station with another colored man, who had told him 























JOSEPH CRAWFORD, UNDER SEVENTEEN YEARS SENTFNCF, FOR 
COMPLICITY IN THE SHANDLEY MURDER, CHICAGO.—SEF PAGE 2. 
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TOM PRICE, 


A NOTORIOUS COLORADO DESPERADO 
AGENT.— SEE PAGE 2. 
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discovered. Crawford was a carpenter by occupation, and prior to his 


- disappearance, according to a statement o fhis father, he was engaged 


with another man in putting up shelving for a party at Canton. This 
man, itis alleged, tried to dissuade Crawford from working, and, finding 
his efforts unavailing, he, it is said, made threats of assaulting him. 

An official investigation was made into the mysterious tragedy, and 
the coroner’s jury returned a vervict of death by drowning. The 
opinion was also expressed that the mutilation mas have been caused 
by passing vessels coming in contact with the floating corpse. 
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HARRY BALDWIN, VICTIM OF THE MYSTERIOUS SHOOTING, IN 


CINCINNATI.— SEE PAGE 2. 
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WIDOW AND WIG-WAGGER. 


— — 


Progress of the Suit of the Alleged Widow 
Against the Alleged Venerable, 
Senatorial Lothario. 


INTENSE PUBLIC INTEREST. 





Some Interesting Episodes and Mysterious 





Personages in the Case Which 
Bids Fair to Become 
A TRULY CELEBRATED ONE, 





Wasuincton, D. C., March 28.—The trial of the 
breach of promise suit of Mrs. Mary Oliver against 
Hon. 8!mon Cameron, was resumed on Monday, 24th. 
An immense crowd of persons of both sexes and all 


shades of complexion, showing the popular interest | 


felt in it. 

Doctor George Gould, of Kentucky, a preacher, and 
in charge of the Millersville Female College, testified 
that his mother was as‘ster of Thomas Oliver; saw 


the plaintiff in Louisville in 18%4; she was living with | 


his uncle, Thomas Oliver, in a house on Walnut street, 
from which his family had previously moved. Plain- 
tiff commenced writing to the witness in 1870, and 
continued to do so until about two weeks ago. The 
general purport of the letters was that if the witness | 
did not use his influence with Oliver to have him pay | 
the plaintiff some money she would prosecute him | 
for bigamy and dis,race the whole family. 


Oliver is now assistant in the school, in Millersville, 

over which the witness had charge. He knew that | 

for the past twenty years, the life of Oliver had becn | 
A VERY EXEMPLARY ONE. 

Mrs. Oliver hept her cyes fixed on him throughout, | 


The stare from Mrs. Oliver told on Dr. Gould, and he | 


would frequently stop to think, and several times 
corrected himself. This pleased the spectators, and 
they laughed heartily. General Butler partially put 
a question to witness which was objected to by Mr. 
Peters, and the General said : 

“Do not begin to dance until the music plays.” 

This was greeted with roars of laughter, but was 
supprsied by the stern voice of Fred Douglass de- 
manding ‘Silence!’ Frequently during Dr. Gould’s 
testimony Mrs. Oliver could be heard to say, ‘‘ That is 
not so.”’ 

While Mr. Riddle, the next witness, was testifying, 
Mr. Oliver came in and took a seat within two feet of 
Mrs. Oliver. All eyes turned toward them, but each 
avoided looking toward the other. Considerable 
merriment was created by the circulation through 
the room of 

A COPY OF THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 
This contained a picture of the alleged episode of the 
desperate love-making of the ex-senator, as related in 
the widow’s spicy story upon the witness stand. The 
paper was generally viewed and finally reached the 
jury, where it was quietly looked over. The defense 
put in evidence the fitty-three letters from Mrs. 
Oliver to Mr. Cameron. Colonel Cook proceeded to 
read them to the jury, and throughout the reading 
there were frequent outbursts of laughter. When the 
letter was reached in which Mrs. Oliver charged Mr. 
Riddle with having asked her to love him as she 
did Mr. Cameron, the wildest excitement ensued, the 


He knew | 
the plaintiff lived with his uncle, as his mistress. 


‘*DAMN HER, SHE HAS NO CLAIM UPON ME.”’ 
Shortly. after the beginning -of- business, the mys- 
terious tall woman, who has been in court every day 
since the beginning of the trial,camein. Herarrival 
created some commotion as she pushed her way 


through the crowd till she reached a prominent posi- | 


tion. She looked handsomer than heretofore. 


arranged so that her forchead was completely covered, 
showing her large black eyes to an advantage. She 
placed herself in a position to obtain a good look at 


In ad-- 
dition to her elegant showy dress, she wore a blue veil, | 


Mrs. Oliver, and after satisfying herself left the room. | 


Her 
, The following history of her has been obtained: Her 
name is Mrs. Henriques. She residey in San Fran- 


conduct -has caused considerable comment. | 


cisco, and a few years ago' was a promineet lobbyist | 


here under the name of Sample. About four years 
since she obtained a divorce from Sample in the Dis- 
trict Court and went to San Francisco. She says that 
' while living here she kept a boarding-house, end that 
Mrs. Oliver was one of her boarders. 
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‘THE ‘RIDER OF THE RED CASTLE. | 





Strange Story of the Persecution of a Young 
Girl by a Mysterious Lover. 





On the night of the 15th of June, 1878, an attempt 


| was made to abduct a young girl named Rosina 


Brunnenkant from the home of her parents, in Bay 
View, Milwaukee county, Wis., an account of which | 
was extensively published at the time. The Milwau- 
kee Evening Wisconsin recently revives the matter, 
with some additional particulars, as follows : 

The time selected for the abduction was the mid- 
night hour between Saturday and Sunday. A subtle 
drug was used for stupefying the girl, but the fresh 
air encountered while being passed out of her bed- | 


| room window itto the hands of a confederate aroused | 


| to carry her off an unwilling captive. 


Hearing of this | 


trial she came to Washington, as she says, to make | 


sure that plaintiff was the Mrs. Oliver she knew, and ! from the Black Castle. 


to testify that she and Mrs. Oliver had slept together 


posing in bringing the suit. She recognizes Mrs. 
| Oliver as the person she referred to. 
, and 


Joseph Rosenfield, the Murdered Police Officer. 


| (With Portrait. j 

| On another page we give an authentic portrait of 
| Joseph Rosenfield, the gallant police officer, of Rock 
Island,I1.,an account of whose brutal murder by a gang 

| of riotous roughs whom he had bravely encountered 

| single handed, in the discharge of his duty, with an 

| illustration of the tragic scene was given in our pre- 

ceding issue. 


— 





1846, and at the age of four years, came, with his 
| parents, to this country. They settled at Gettysburg, 
| Pa., where his father died. Nineteen years ago young 
| | Rosenfield went to Rock Island. He entered the army 
| as drummer, after failing twice in an effort to enlist 
on account of his youth. He served during the war 


years, as shipping clerk in the Rock Island Plow 
Works. Three years ago City Marshal Hawes offered 
him a position as patrolman on the night force which 
he accepted. From that time until the night of his 
brutal murder he made a record second to none on 
the night force as a brave, shrewd and reliable officer. 


Serious Charge Against a Police-Officer. 


Christiana Eyles, a girl of fourteen, accompanied by 
her father, called at the Oak street police station on 
the 17th, and complained of an assault made upon her 
early in the day by a man in the uniform of a police 
officer. She went, she said, at five a. M,, tothe baker's 
to buy some bread for her father, who lives 62 New 
Bowery. On her return a policeman assaulted her, 
when a man living in James alley, hearing her cries, 
put his head out of the window and cried out : “Stop 
that, or ’ll shoot you!” This frightened the police- 
man, who let go of her. He followed close after her 
however, and catching up to her on the steps of her 
house, made a second assault upon her. The little 
girl’s arins showed plainly the marks of rough usage. 
Captain Petty brought her out of his private room and 
asked her to try and identify her assailant. From the 
forty men in the line Christiana at once singled out 
Patrolman John J. McCarthy. She identified him 
again in civilian clothes, selecting him out from a num- 








Judge joining in the laughter. The frequent cries of 
“Order !”’ from the Marshal were of no avail, and not | 
until the spectators had laughed themselves tired did | 
the disorder cease. Mrs. Oliver, during the reading | | 
did not smile, Just previous to the conclusion of the | 
reading of the twenty-seventh page of the printed | 
copy of the letters, General Butler, who had been ab- | 
sent an hour, came into court, and the reading of the | 
letters ceased and the examinaticn of Mr. Riddle con- 
tinued. During his examination Mr. Riddle denicd 
that he had asked Mrs. Oliver to kiss him three times 
and 
LOVE HIM AS BHE DID MR. CAMERON. 


This was greeted with loud laughter. 


ber of other men in plain clothes. 
took McCarthy.to the Tombs police court. 
Justice Otterbourg he pleaded not guilty, and in de- | 
fauit of $3,000 bail, was locked up. 

oe -—-- 


A Ghastly Waif from the Bay. 


{Sub‘ect of Ilustration. ] 





Officer Joseph Rosenfield was born in Germany, in | 


frequently at the former’s house, and to testify that | 


| Mrs. Oliver divulged to her all the plans she was pro- | dark, and I dare not go back to my castle without my 





| were stiffened, and the limb itself rendered cold, be- 





' remains 


Lona Brancu, N. J., March 25.—On Sunday the | 


body of a woman was found on the beach near Gran- 
ville, on Raritan Bay, between Keyport and Port 


of age. The body had evidently been cast up by the 
preceding tide. It was poorly clad in a black waist 


/ and gray woolen overskirt, buttoned gaiters, with a 


Hon. A. G. Riddle testified that Mrs. Oliver called | white stocking on one foot and a red one on the 


at his office and represented that she had a lady friend 
in the Treasury Department who had become involved 
in a difficulty with a distinguished senater. He asked 
if, in this state of affairs, any promise of marriage had 
been given, ani she replied none whatever. He told 
her he could have nothing to do in any matter in 
which ascnator was connected, for he had his hands 


full of that kind of business now. He had just dis- | 
posed of one affair between a young lady and a> 


senator, and he had now on hand another case be- 
tween a married lady andasenator. He further in- 
formed her that probably this providing an office was 
considered an equivalent ‘for what had been given. 
He asked if any writings were in possession of her lady 
fricnd, and she replied none whatever. 
ally suggested to Mrs, Oliver the question why some 
of the women did not try some of the members of the 
House of Representatives—that would be a change 
and a relief. 

Witness said she came to his office one morning. 


He was astonished at her appearance. She looked like | 


a woman far advanced in pregnancy, while seven or 
eight days before she looked very slender. He saw her 
the next morning, but she did not see him, tripping 
along Seventh street, and she looked as slender as 
when she called at his office in the summer, and the 
chan,es caused him much surprise. Later she again 
came to his office, and began to talk about her preg- 
nancy and the instituting of a further claim against 
Cameron. That appearance continued until she told 
him of being delivered of a living child. 

One point of Mr. Riddle’s testimony excited con- 
siderable laughter. In relating the matter of his 
having stated Mrs, Oliver’s case to Mr. Cameron, he 
said that the reply of the latter to this statement was 
‘concise and a little rough.’’ He said: 


other. 


He incident- | 


Around 


| been used to anchor the body to the bottom. 


two inches long and very deep over the eye. 
body had been in the water probably for a month. 

The coroner took charge of the body, and, after 
holding an inquest, had it taken to Matawan, where 
it was buried yesterday. Coroner D. C. Melio of Mat- 
awan has the ring, through which he hopes to secure 
some clue to the mystery. 

roe 


A Murderous — Life Sentence. 


John Smith, who was convicted of murder in the 
second degree in the killing of Henry Madden, a 
sailor, at 13 Oliver street, in January last, was sen- 
tenced, on the 26th, to state prison for life by Judge 
Cowing in the Court of General Sessions, Part II. 
| Smith, it will be remembered, was the keeper of a 
sailors’ boarding-house, and on the night of the mur- 
der became involved in a quarrel with Madden and 
his friends, and drew a revolver. He was disarmed, 
however, but immediately procured a shot-gun from 
an adjoining room and deliberately shot Madden, who 
| died almost instantly. Counsel for Smith moved for 
a new trial and an arrest of judgment on technical 
grounds, but the motion was overruled. Counsel 
then applied to the Supreme Court, Chambers, for a 
writ of error and a stay of proceedings, which he pro- 
cured and immediately served upon the sheriff to 
prevent the removal of the prisoner to Sing Sing. 
roe 
In Lafayette, Ind., on the 25th, Joseph Harris, a 
brakeman, met one Frane is Eckstein in a bar-room, 


and a quarrel arose between them, which resulted in 
Eckstein shooting Harris three times, probably fatally. 
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| Rosina said that lately she always carried a pistol 


| and furthermore, by persistent practice, was becom: 
Monmouth. She was apparently about forty years | 


|, the flying rider, who has the fleetest black’ horse, and 
| will soon arrive at the Dead Castle, where no man can | 


| follow. It just strikes twelve, aud 1 must be off. 


| of an injury received at the hands of her would-be 


“* | could hardly obtain needed sleep. The effects of the 
and at its close was honorably discharged, again | paralysis kept Rosina confined to the house an in- 
taking up his residence in Kock Island. He was after- | 


wards employed as street-car driver and, later, for six’ 


' ances being exhibited to the reporter. 
There was a gold ring on one finger, with the | 
| initials “F. H.“ or “T. H.” on the plate. 
| the neck was a rope which looked as though it had | 
There | 
was a gash on the head over the temple and another spend in the affair something might be done. 
The | 


her from the stupor, and thus frustrated the scheme | | 
A search of | 
Kosina’s room, made afterward, brought to light the | 
following high-sounding note, written in blood : | 
‘Mine is the revenge, and I am the strange rider 
So you will know where your 
daughter is when she is gone. I haye been after her 
for the last four weeks, but she did not go out after 


victim. You need not try to find her, for she is with 


Signed in blood, 

‘“THE RIDER OF THE RED CASTLE.” 
“P, S.—My name is Angello, and her name will be 
Molosindi. 

The story of the attempted abduction was read with 
deep interest, but found few believers, until the num- 
ber of The Wisconsin, dated Jue 28th, contained the 
further announcement that Rosina had been rendered 
an invalid by her startling adventure, in consequence 


abductor. The injury referred to was in the form of 
a paralysis of the right leg. The chords of the limb 


numbed, swollen, and so painful that the sufferer 


valid unable to move about, except by the use of 
crutches, until some time in December, when the use 
of the limb was once more fully restored, and Mrs, 
Brunnenkant hastened to join her husband in La 
Crosse with the unfortunate girl. What has happened 
since their departure from the city is appended from 
the La Crosse Republican and Leader : 

At length, in December, the family moved to La 





Crosse, and were enabled to rest easy for a while, at | 


least, supposing that away from Milwaukee they were 
away from their enemies who wished to 
STEAL THEIR DAUGHTER ROSINA. 

But they had not been here long before other appar- 
ent attempts at abduction were made, and it is evi- | 
dent that the family are now in hot water as much as 
ever. During their residence in La Crosse no one has 
effected an entrance to the girl’s room, but the family 
have been awakened in the night on numerous occa- 
sions, and have seen men peering in at the windows, | 
endeavoring to open them, or rattling the doors in 
their attempts to get in. On Saturday night Mrs. 
Brunnenkant was awakened by a noise, and, calling | 
to her husband, told him there was a man in the | 
house. He arose, took his revolver and lighted a | 
lamp. As soon as he struck the light he heard re- | 
treating footsteps, and going into the kitchen found | 
the outside door wide open. Though it was moon- | 
light, he was unable to see anyone about. However, | 
he discharged his pistol in the air twice, ——— 





Captain Petty | thereby to frighten the supposed abductors by giving | 
Before | | them a hint as to the reception he was prepared to 


offerthem. These attempts to enter their house have | 
been made several times within the past two weeks, 
and so great is the alarm of the parents that their 
daughter is not permitted to sleep at home. but | 


AT THE HOUSE OF A FRIEND, NOT FAR DISTANT. 


ing quite proficient in its use. Her father also has a | 
pistol, which he keeps within casy reach at night. | 
Other precautionary measures have been taken in the 
way of barricading the doors and windows, the appli- | 
Upon being | 
asked why she did not enlist the service of the police, 
when in Milwaukee, Mrs. Brunnenkant replied that | 
the police only made fun of her and gave her story no 
credence; then they told her that if she had money to | 
Some | 
of the newspapers also made 


light of the affair, and 


all those things put together, had the effect of making | 


them lose all hope of aid, and so they decided to bear 
their trouble without speaking of it. Mr. Brunnen- | 
kant had been to Chief of Police Hatch, and was by 
that gentleman advised to provide himself with fire- | 
arms and endeavor to shoot the disturber of his peace 
which advice it appears he has acted upon. 

The reporter questioned the woman and her daugh- 
ter in relation to their suspicions of who the would- 
be abductors were, and at first they stated that they 
had no suspicions. Finally Rosina said that she had 
an elder sister, who is now twenty-five years of age. 


' Eight years ago she left her home and went to Chicago 


where she worked ina millinery establishment, and 
soon after renounced home and friends and 
BECAME A NYMPH DU PAVE. 

At the time of the Chicago fire she was burned out, 
and returned to her home in Milwaukee, 
there only a week. During that time she took aside 
little Rosina, but twelve years old, and told her of the 
life she was leading, asking Rosina if she would not 
join her when she was old enough. Rosina, made 
happy by the wily talk of hersister, promised. When 
she left home she went to San Francisco, and has not 
been heard from, except by means of one letter, which 
asked that Rosina be sent to her, to which request a 
decided negative was sent. Mrs. 
luctantly stated her belicf that it was the daughter 
who was at the bottom of the attempts to 
Rosina, and that she wished to bring her to 


remaing 


Brunnenkant re- 


her own i 


| Whitney, is yet to be tried as an accomplice 


abduet ° 


| Neves. In regard to the letter mentioned above, which 


| was left by the attempted abductors, Mrs. Brunnen- 


kant thinks it amounts to nothing and has no signifi- 


| cance. 


Some points of the story seem highly probable, in 
fact, the reader sees no reason for persistent attempts 
to abduct the girl; but it is possible that there are 
reasons for her abduction that the Brunnenkarnts do 
not care to divulge. Some of the Milwaukee reporters 


| made sport of the affair, and it appears that the police 
| also heard the story with discredit; but the reporter 
| can assure our readers that if the Brunnenkants are 


not sincere in this matter, they are capital deceivers. 


60 
room 


A DOUBLE-BARRELED DROP 


|; Which Opened the Gate of Eternity for 
Two Callous, Sooty Murderers, in Juccial 
Retribution for a Cold-Blooded Crime. 


TUNSTALLS, Va., March 25.—Patrick Smith and Julius 
Christian, two negroes convicted of the murder of 
John C. Lacy (white) on January 17th last. 
were hanged to-day at New Kent County Court- 
House. About 2,000 people were present, mostly 
whites, but quite a number were colored women. 
The prisoners had been confined in Henrico county 
jail, in Richmond, the New Kent prison having been 
burned some months ago by a prisoner who lost his 
life in an attempt to escape by this means. They 
were transported this morning by way of the York 
River railroad to Summit station, where a guard of 
about thirty well-armed mounted men awaited to 
escort them to the county court-house. The prison- 
ers displayed to the very end the utmost indifference 
as to their fate. While on the train they conversed 
frecly with anyone addressing them, and when ques- 
tioned gave an account of the whole crime down to 
the minutest dctails, at times laughing at some seem- 
ingly ludicrous incident. Upon arriving at the court- 
house they were 











ATTIRED IN LONG BLACK SHROUDS, 

They were driven to the place of execution, where 
the impatient crowd received them with execrations. 
Upon being informed that they could make any state- 
ment they wished each one addressed the crowd, ac- 
knowledging his guilt. warning all against giving way 
to temptation, and finally going off into the droning 
monotone peculiar to the race when quoting script- 
ure, and giving vent to pious exclamations. The 


| black caps were then drawn over their heads and the 


next moment the traps were sprung. Christian 
struggled considerably, but Smith’s neck was probably 
broken, and his struggles were of short duration. In 
twenty minutes after the trap was sprung the bodies 
were taken down, that of Smith being immediately 
buried at the foot of the gallows. Christian’s body 
was sent to his mother. 

According to the confession of Christian. the truth- 
fulness of which was not questioned by Smith, the 


| murder was plotted several days before it occurred, a 


third negro, Claiborne Smith, Pat’s brother, being cf 
the party. Smith is reported to have said at that 
time, 

‘*ONE MAN HAS GOT TO DIE,”’ ‘ 
Though no name was mentioned, all knew who was 


| meant. The main object of the murder is said to have 


been a desire to destroy the evidence of a former 
| crime committed by one of the negroes, of which Lacy 

was cognizant, and which he had threatened to dis- 
close. Robbery was another incentive, the negroes 
being aware that Lacy would return from Richmond 
| with the proceeds of some hog sales. They laid in wait 
for their victim at a lonely point on the road near 
Talleysville, and when Lacy came along in his cart 
the negroes allowed him to pass for some little dis- 
tance. They then overtook him, engaged him incon- 


| versation and asked if he would not give them a lift 


in his cart. Lacy refused, and one of the negroes 


| dropped on his hands and knees, crawled underneath 


the cart and seized Lacy by his legs, which were 
dangling over the front. Another ran on ahead and 


| stopped the horse, but Claiborne Smith at this point 


BECAME FRIGHTENED AND RAN OFF. 


, | Despite a vigorous resistance, Lacy was dragged to 


the ground, stabbed several times and finally dis- 
patched by Smith with a hatchet which Lacy had 
seized to defend himself. To effectually complete the 
job, Smith nearly decapitated their victim. The mur- 
derers then robbed the cart of groceries and dry goods, 
rifled Lacy’s pockets, thrust the body into the vehicle 
and led the horse into Lacy’s premises. 

Suspicion was first directed toward the two men 
executed to-day by the revelations of Claiborne Smith. 
and ultimately they made no denial. Smith was 
about twenty years of age and was raised by the man 
he helped to kill. Christian was about a year older. 
Both were notoriously bad characters. They recently 
tried to effect an escape by setting fire to the Henrico 
jail, but only succeeded in nearly suffocating them- 
selves. Claiborne Smith, as an accessory before the 
fact, was sentenced to the penitentiary for eighteen 
years. A fourth man, an old négro named Andrew 
, two of 
the other criminals having been found in his house 
with the stolen plunder. 


Mysterious Double Tragedy. 


St. Louis, Mo., March 25.—A shocking affair oc- 
curred on Saturday night in the neighborhood of 
Bethlehem Church, Boone county. James Rowland, 
a well-to-do bachelor farmer, had a niece, Miss Julia 
Rowland, keeping house for him. On Sunday morn- 
ing his brother visited the house and found the doors 
bolted and the windows fastened. Hearing groans 
inside, he forced the door and found his brother in a 
pool of blood, a revolver by his side snd a bullet-hole 
in his head. On the bed lay Miss Rowland, dead, with 
a photograph by her side, on which was written: 
* Dear sister: I have taken poison and am going to my 
long and happy home. Please forgive me for this.”’ 
Rowland is still alive, but refuses to give a reason for 
the terrible affair. A rumor is current that Miss Row- 
land’s lover was not acceptable to her uncle. and 
rather than separation she took poison, and that Row- 
land viewing the said conseyuences attempted to take 
his own life. 
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THE..NATIONAL. POLICE GAZETTE. 








HER OWN AVENGER. | 


Trial-of a Beautiful Woman for the Mur- 
der of a Heartless Scoundrel who 
Ruined and Then Abandoned Her. 


A SOUTHERN SENSATION> 





_ The Occasion Marked by the Assemblage ofan | 
_ Immense Throng of the Best Families of | 
the Vieimity in Proof of their Sympathy 





FOR THE HEROINE OF THE HOUR. | 





LuMBERTON, N. C., March 22.—One cf the most sen- 
sational court scenes on record occurred here yester- 
day. The occasion was the indictment of Miss Amelia 
Linkhaw,a tony young lady of this place, in the 
Superior Court, for the murder of her seducer, J. E. 
Hartman. 

The tragedy, which was fully illustrated in the 
GAZETTE at the time referred to, was enacted last 
October, and caused great excitement then, but the 
trial promises to be more exciting still. The fair 
murderess is the daughter of a well-known and 
highly-esteemed merchant of Lumberton. Hartman, 
a young blood representing a Baltimore house, had 
been her accepted lover for two years, but he be- 
trayed her, and she, to get even with him, shot him. 
At ten o’clock in the morning she drove in a hack 
alone to Rauck’s Hotel, and, getting out, she walked 
quickly to the parlor, where she found Hartman en- 
gaged in conversation with a friend. She stepped up 
to him and said in a dramatic tone, ‘‘ You have ruined 
me, 





‘“*NOW I WILL RUIN YOU.” 
With that she drew a derringer from her cloak-pocket | 
and fired, the ball taking effect in his abdomen. He 
lingered two hours fn terrible agony and then died. | 
But he made a statement in which he protested his 
innocence. ‘ 

Miss Linkhaw surrendered herself to an officer, and 
was committed to jail to await the spring term of the 
court. She gave premature birth to a child, and 
public sentiment rose toa high pitch, some believing 
the statement of the murdered man, but a majority 
sided with the young lady. 

The Superior Court was opened at twelve o’clock | 





| of his flight, and had but little luggage. 





Southern Herald. She occupies the jailer’s room, 
which has been fitted up handsomely with velvet fur- | 
niture and Brussels carpet. 


eee 


The Naval Lothario in Quod. 





PHILADELPHIA, Pa., March 23.—Lieutenant A. H. 


' Fletcher, of the United States Navy. who eloped with 
a Miss Bailey, the daughter of his boarding-house 
| mistress, in Baltimore last. month, has suddenly 
| turned up in.this city. Last Thursday a week he en- 
| tered the Mercantile Hotel,a very small and quiet 


establishment on Tenth street, above Chestnut. He 
registered in his right name and asked for a room for 
two days. He was unaccompanied by the fair partner | 
In the even- 
ing he wrote a letter to Secretary of the Navy Thomp- 
son reporting his whereabouts, saying that he was 
very ill, and asking that orders be given. for his ad- 
mission to the hospital at League Island. He com- | 


plained in his letter of pains in the head and con- | 
veyed the idea that he was not altogether right in his | 
mind. Notwithstanding these declarations, however, 
it is said that Fletcher showed no signs of mental or | 
bodily illness-as far as the hotel people saw, and after 
writing this letter, spent the rest of the evening, 
until after midnight, at a concert hall of rather ques- | 
tionable repute. The next day he showed much un- | 
easiness about some letters which he said he expected, | 


and anxiously but vainly watched for the arrival of | 
the postman. 

On Saturday an ambulance from the Navy Yard at | 
Leagye Island drove up to the hotel while Fletcher 
was temporarily absent. When he returned the | 
alleged sick man seemed nervous and uneasy at sight 
of the ambulance, but after_writing and mailing a 
postal card, he hastily got his luggage, and, jumping 
up beside the driver, was conveyed to League Island. 
He is now under guard and miedical attendance on | 


in the disgraced officer, and he is suspected of sham- | 
ming. 

He is a man of about forty years, slender in build, | 
of middle height, partly- bald, and nervous in his | 
manner. He is taciturn, and does not speak of his | 
singular elopement from a wife and child to whom he 
appeared so much attached. At the time of his run- | 
ning away Fletcher was under suspension for two | 
years for deserting from the unfortunate Huron just | 
before she started on the voyage which ended in her 
terrible loss. After the wreck Fletcher pretc:ided that | 
he failed to report on board the Huron because he had | 


CURIOSITIES OF CHIC AGO CRIME. | repents or regrets it; on the contrary, they are only 


A Bold Daylight Exploit by Masked Robbers 
in Which the Culprits Proved to be a 
Nephew of the Intended Victims and a 
Swell Young Visitor---Singular Infatua- 
tion of Young Girls for Entering upon 
Lives of Shame---Discouraging Indications 
of a Lowered Moral Tone in the Rising 
Generation. ; 


Curcaao, ., March 24.—A. bold’daylight robbery, 


which was perpetrated on the West Side of this city 
about a couple of weeks ago, has recently been dis- 


| covered to have been attended by some rather pecu- 


liar circumstances. . The robbers were two well- 
dressed young men, who clapped on masks as they 


| forced themselves through the front door of a Mr. 


Menard’s house, which was opened for them by Miss 
Menard in responee to a ring at the bell. While one 


_ man held the young lady and her mother under cover 


ofa revolver the other ransacked the house for silver, 
jewelry, &c., but just as they were about to escape 


| with their plunder some passer-by came to the rescue 


and so frightened the dashing highwaymen that, 
leaving their booty and top buggy, to which was har- 
nessed a fine horse, they ran through the back door 
and made their escape, leaving the two ladies, almost 
dead with fright, from the effects of which the elder 


| has not yet recovered. 


The police force of the West Side turned out almost 


_ en masse to look for the offenders, and the vigilance 
; Was soon rewarded, but, funny enough, when the 
| modern marauders were 


BROUGHT UP FOR IDENTIFICATION, 

the sufferers thereby received a shock second only to 
the first in recognizing a nephew of the family and 
his boon campanion, both of whom were on terms of 


| the greatest social intimacy at Mr. Menard’s house, 


| and had been prodigal in their gallantries toward 


| board the receiving ship St. Louis. Fletcherhasbeen | pretty Miss Menard. When matters were brought to 


| closely watched since his arrival there, but the naval | this crisis, the festive youths pleaded that the whole 
| Officers have failed to fiud any mental derangement | 


affair had been intended for ‘a joke.“ This excuse 
was not accepted, and fell the more flat on account of 
the buggy which they left having been searched, 
which resulted in a find of disguises, a bottle of 
whisky, and other suspicious articles (not drinks). 
The Menard family, the head of whom is a wealthy 
architect, feel doubly outraged, and the incident itself 
is chronicled as another of those which show how 
broad and easy of access are 
THE GATES OF CHICAGO™ SOCIETY. 

Maidenly meandcrings from the paths of virtue are 
becoming most shockingly common here of late, and 
the number of young girls from fourteen to eighteep 


yesterday, Judge Warsaw presiding. Lawyers were a premonition of her coming fate. His claim, it is | years of age, who have been brought up respectably, 
present from all parts of the state, and thousands of | 8@id, is regarded in official circles as decidedly thin. | and who can neither plead necessity, non-protection 


ladies and gentlemen came from adjoining towns. | 
Hundreds arrived Thursday, and the jail was besieged | 


After the physicians have pronounced upon Fletcher's | 
sanity he will probably be court-martialed for con- | 


or ignorance of a way to earn an honest livelihood, 
yet deliberately walk into a life of sin, is something 


by a multitude of idle people, anxious to be admitted duct unbecoming an officer ands gentleman. He is _ frightful and appalling. But alittle time ago, a re- 
to Miss Linkhaw’s cell. Friday morning all theroads 180 liable for disobedience of orders in leaving the markably pretty girl of sixteen, living but ashort dis- 
leading to Lumberton were filled with vehicles and | boundaries of the state of Maryland, to which he was | tance from the city, came to earn her living as nurese- 


horsemen, and crowds of pedestrians hurrying to the | 
court-house. By ten o’clock nearly three thousand | 
people had massed around that Temple of Justice, 
and by noon, when the court convened, the assem- 
blage was estimated at four thousand; it included the 
FLOWER AND CHIVALRY OF THE COUNTRY. 

The prisoner was taken from jail at a quarter past | 
eleven o’clock, and, accompanied by a sergeant, rode | 
in a carriage to the court-house. Acompany of volun- 
teer soldiers marched in front of an escort to keep the 
crowd from pressing in the conveyance. The pageant 
was inspiring. When the court-house was reached, 
it was with difficulty that the military could make an | 
avenue through which the prisoner was to pass. 
Young men cheered and waived their handkerchiefs | 
and the ladies cricd and shonted by turns. The ac- | 
cused was dressed in deep mourning, and was deeply | 
veiled. She was seated inside the bar. The court- | 
room was packed, but only a small proportion of the 
vast crowd could get in. The larger part remained 
standing in the court green. When the court was 
opened 


SOLEMN SILENCE REIGNED. 

Seated near the prisoner were her counsel, several 
kinsmen and young lady companions. Afterthe jury, 
which had been taken from a venire of five hundred, 
had been sworn, the clerk read the lengthy indict- 
ment, the accused standing, as is the custom. When 
the question was asked, ‘‘ What say you, Amelia Link- 
haw, are you guilty of the murder for which you stand 
indicted or not guilty?’’ The answer came in a 
tremulous “ Not guilty,” and turning to the Court: 
“Tam not guilty, sir, but am a miserable woman.” 

The judge wept; then the counsel for the defense 
arose and called attention to some irregularity in the 
indictment, and cntered into a lengthy argument 
after which Judge Warsaw postponed the case until 
the next term. 

It was evening when the court adjourned, but it 
was late at night when the crowd dispersed. Miss 
Linkhaw was remanded to jail. As her carriage drove 
off a multitude ran after it cheering. All of the ladies 
sympathize with the prisoner, and say that she should 
be acquitted, and, in fact, the public generally side 
with her, alough a few still believe 

THAT SHE KILLED THE WRONG MAN. 

Miss Linkhaw’s case is a very romantic one. She re- 
fused to have any counsel, and declines to converse 
with the counsel that her father employed. She is a 
beautiful brunette, black eyes, black hair, and classic 
features. Every day, since she has been in jail, a 
former discarded lover has sent her a flower or some 
little token of regard: but the most romantic incident 
of all was brought to light yesterday. 

It seems when Kate Southern was in trouble in 
Georgia for the murder of her husband’s paramour, 
Miss Linkhaw wrote her a letter of condolence, and 
sent her money to assist in employing counsel, and a 
few days ago she received a letter of condolence from 
Kate, dated at the Penitentiary, telling her to be of 
yood cheer. She has received letters and books from 
strangers from all parts of the south. Miss Linkhaw 
is highly educated, and has spent hertime in jail in 
literary work. Among other things, she has trans- 
lated “* Le Livre A Serrura,” a French story, for the 


restricted by the order of his suspension. Meantime | 
he is under arrest. 


— ö— — 


Singular Bigamy Case. 





John Scott, thirty years of age, fashionably dressed, | 
who said he was a fish and oyster merchant, was in | 
the Fifty-seventh Street Police Court on the 26th, to | 
answer a charge of bigamy made by his first wife. She 


she was married to Scott in 1872, by the Rev. Dr. | 
Hamblin. They lived happily for a time, but recently | 
Mr. Scott was away from home a good deal. Mrs. 

Scott became suspicious, and hired a boy to watch | 
Mr. Scott’s movements. Mr. Scott came out of the | 
Union Square Theatre on Monday night, 24th, with a | 
pretty little blonde clinging to his arm. Whey they 
reached their apartments in Third avenue the pair | 
were atrested by an officer. At the Twenty-second | 


| street police station there was a touching scene. | 


Scott’s companion, who supposed she was his lawful | 
bride, clung to him and wept; Mrs. Scott, marriage | 
certificate in hand, claimed him as her spouse; and | 
an aged woman, who claimed she was his mother, 


_ sobbed and moaned over his disgrace and the un- 


happiness into which he had plunged three families. 
In court Scott pleaded guilty. He met Ella Hessels, a 


| dress-maker, at a picnic last summer, became infatt- | 
, ated with her and married her in February. He was 


held for trial. 
. 2 a 


A Divorced Wife’s Revengeful Mania. 








TERRE Haute, Ind., March 25.—Shortly after five 
o’clock this afternoon Julia B. Hosford, divorced wife 
of Charles E. Hosford, lessee and manager of the 
Opera House, in this city, went with her attorney, N. 
G. Buff, to the private office of Mr. Hosford to arrange 
with him something concerning a law-suit, in which 
Mrs. Hosford was the plaintiff. A deadly enmity has 
existed between the two since their separation, and 
her attorney, Mr. Buff, knowing a meeting would 
only serve to inflame her deadly passion toward him, 
was reluctant in accompanying her. He finally con- 
sented to visit him with her if she should confine her- 
self strictly to the matter in hand. While the inter- 
view was taking p‘ace, Mr. Hosford denied something 
she had said, when suddenly she drew arevolver from 
her bosom and fired. The ball missed its mark, and 
she was about to fire again when Horace M. Smith, 
one of the attaches of the office, sprang forward and 
wrenched the revolver from her hand. The affair 
caused great excitement, as it was reported Mr. Hos- 
ford was shot dead. This is the third time Mrs. Hos- 
ford has attempted the life of her divorced husband. 
The cause. of her strange conduct, as Mrs. Hosford, 
herself states, is that he has treated her very cruelly. 

eed 

A young man named Frank Barnard wae instantly 
killed in Sidney, Iowa,on Monday evening, 24th, by 
a friend named Wilber Howell. The latter entered a 
store where the former sat and in a friendly manner 
struck him on the Jey when the other jumped up and 
struck Barnard on the head with a chair fracturing 
the skull. Death resulted in a few hours. 


maid in a private family. She had been here but a 


| short time when she wrote to a sister two years older 


than herself to come to town; that she had “a de- 
lightful boarding place, two new dresses of silk—real 
silk—and lots of pretty things,’’ and that if she (Carrie) 
would come, she should have the same. ; 
Horror-stricken on reading this letter, the meaning 
of which the unhappy mother at once divined, she 


_ started for the city. Through the police she found 
| said her maiden name was Emma E. Becker, and that | 


her daughter, and sought, first by prayers, then 
through authority, to induce her to return home, but 
without avail., Backed up by a woman, whose only 
claim to the name was being made in the image of one, 
she deliberately refused to stir one step, coolly reply- 
ing that she did not like any kind of work, and was per- 
fectly satisfied with {t; nay, 
WOULD NOT LEAVE HER LIFE. 
In vain the House of the Good Shepherd, various 
chartitable ladies and friends interferred, it was with- 
out result, and when at last the broken hearted 
mother appealed to the law and obtained possession 
of her daughter, it was only a few days before the 
latter ran away and returned to her career of gilded 
sin and—the misery that is to come. 
’ Yesterday an instance quite as painful occurred and 
became known through a telegram to a detective 
here. It seems that during the Mardi-Gras season at 
New Orleans, anumber of the le monde and demi- 
monde went down from this city, among the latter a 
very notorious woman, whose establishment has been 
written up any number of times in a manner which it 
deserves. This woman, while watching the fantastics 
of the gay Carnival, noticed 
TWO CHARMING YOUNG GIRLS ON THE STREET. 
One of them, Ada Burnett, had blue eyes, blonde hair, 
and a baby face; the other, Rosie Stewart, was rather 
tall, with a stylish figure, regular features, rich 
auburn hair, large black eyes, and jetty brows and 
lashes. They were botit dressed tastefully and neatly 
but not extravagantly. In some way or other this 
woman managed to scrape acquaintance with them, 
introduced herself as a wealthy lady from Chicago, 
invited them to visit her, holding out various induce- 
ments in the shape of parties, balls, fine clothes and 
plenty of attention; and, in fact, s0 completely daz- 
zled them with the picture she drew that they 
promised to come as soon as possible. .They asked 
their parents’ permission to visit their new friend in 
Chicago, which was, of course, refused, and without 
more te do they ran away to this city. Not twenty- 
four hours after their departure the following mes- 
sage flashed over the wires: : 
** NEw ORLEANS, La., March 19, 1879. 

‘CHIEF OF Porice, Chicago: Arrest Ada Burnett. 
Left here last Thursday night with Rosie Stewart. Is 
fifteen years old, blonde, medium size; wears short 
brown walking-dress, white hat, black sacque. Mother 
very anxious. If arrested, telegraph. 

«J. W. Parton, Mayor.”’ 

A tew hours later the two girls were found in one 

of the most 
INFAMOUS PLACES IN CHICAGO, 

arrested and taken to the Armory, where they will be 
kept until their friends arrive. Sad as their mis-step 
may be, it is not so sad asthe fact that neither of them 





angry at being forced to return, and insist that they 
prefer their new life to their old. 

It seems to me there ought to be anew Camille 
written for this class of girls. The one we have now 
cannot reach them. The heroine is of too naturally a 
noble and refined a character to be understood by 
them. Her remorse is of too exquisite a nature for 
them to comprehend, and just as they would be in- 
capable of understanding her love for Armand, just 
80 they lose the morale of the play. To give them in- 
stead a girl of their own class, sinning for fine clothes 
and jewelry, living but afew short years and dying a 
tuiserable death in poverty, and desolation, as a 
majority of the class do, would be to bring the matter 
home. : . u 

A woman who gocs so far to minister to her love of 
finery and creature comforts could only be affected by 
the entire loss of both pictures before her, and if the 
spiritual cannot be touched the animal might, with 
some effect. : — 

— — — — 


The Poindexter Murder Trial. 


Ricumonp, Va., March 27.—The trial of John E. 
Poindexter for the murder of Curtis has absorbed 
public attention this week. The excitement attend- 
ing reached its pitch yesterday on the occasion of the 
appearance of Miss, Isabella Cottrell, the unwitting 
and unwilling cause >f the tragedy, on the stand.as a 
witness. The determination to produce her there was 
arrived at very quietly, for it has all along been 
thought that both sides would seek to escape the 
mythical onus of calling her to the stand, in obedience 
to that sense of chivalry in the Virginian mind in any 
case where a lady is concerned. a 

A lull succeeded as a lithe and willowy figure, 
dressed in black, about five feet three inches in hight, 
deeply veiled over a black hat, velvet trimmed, was 
led in by Attorney General Field and Mr. J.8. Wise, 
counsel for the defense, and took her seat in the wit- 
ness stand. She removed her veil. There was dis- 
closed a strengly marked and not unexpressive face, 
with flashing light-brown eyes looking through heavy 
lashes, and arched over with graceful brows. Her 
blonde hair curled about her forehead and fell in a 
loop down her neck. She wore plain gold ear-rings cf 
ovalshape. She had been sworn at the clerk’s desk, 
and, till questioned and requested to tell all she knew, 
her eyes were modestly cast to the floor; her heavy 
blue veil rested iti her lap. ‘The witness made a good 
impression on the vast auditory. A brief glance at 
the pedemental extremity of the young lady showed a 
foot inclosed in French heeled shoes. that, in classic 
outlines and blue-blooded diminutiveness, shapely 
contour and high instep, was entirely, worthy of the 
earnest but fatal admiration of the unfortunate Curtis. 
Her voice was clear, low and sweet, and rang out with 
mellow distinatness. : 

Miss Cottrell related the incidents connected with 
her first visit to Ellett, Wings & Crumps’. It was in 
January; then first saw Curtis; after selecting a pair 
of shoes he insisted on assisting her to put them on; 
she refused and did it herself; then Curtis wanted to 
button the shoe, and persisted until she repulsed Cur- 
tis’ advances, carrying’ home a pair of shoes to try 
them on; on the third visit he took up the pair of 
boots she took off and said, ‘What a pretty little 
shoe! Certainly you have got a pretty little foot! 
How do you manage to walk, anyhow!’ witness 
answered him tartly; she detailed the attempt of 
Curtis to engage her in conversation, further efforts 
to look at her foot, and, finally, his squeezing her 
arm while helping her into her carriage. 

These annoyances were related by witness to John 
Poindexter. When he was told of Curtis’ squeezing 
her arm he became very angry, but the affair made no 


. special impression on her mind. She related how next 


day she was told of the shooting, by Thomas Poindex- 
ter, at which she wae very much surprised. 

The examination of Miss Cottrell was very long. 
Several witnesses were then sworn as to the prisoner's 
good character. Argument to the jury was begun by 
counsel to-day. 


- - eee 


A Law-Learned Burglar. 


WInpsoR, Vt., March 20.—A man about thirty-five 
years old was arrested for burglary committed at the 
store of Robbins & Mareh, at North Chester, Vt. At 
his trial he gave his name as John Hammond, or 
“California Jack,” and proved himself quite an in- 
teresting character. Although a young attorney was 
assigned him, he conducted his own case. At the 
empaneling of the jury he inquired of each 6f them 
whether he would have any conscientious scruples 
against a prisoner should it be shown that he had 
been ironed, hand and foot, and dragged all over New 
York and Vermont. During the progress of the trial 
he would interrupt a witness with “You need not 
answer; 1 object,” etc., and when overruled by the 
Judge, who was a member of the Supreme Court, 
Jack would take exceptions to his rulings, and upon 
these he appealed to the Supreme Court, ‘recently 
held at Woodstock, before which he won his point and 
obtained a new trial. His versatility, shrewdness 
and legal knowledge are a subject of much comment 
among the legal fraternity. ‘California Jack’’ has 
been confined in the Windsor State Prison, as no other 
prison was deemed safe against his experienced efforts 
to escape. 





----ped--- 
Peter McCartney, formerly a very successful 


counterteiter, has for three years been a convict in 
the Illinois state prison, where he is to remain seven 
years longer. On being convicted, he gave $10,000 to 
his pretty wife, to live on until he could rejoin her, 
and she promised to wait faithfully for his release; 
but she lately made up her mind to get a divorce from 
him and marry Dr. Mason, with whom she had fallen 
in love. McCartney learned of her inconstancy, aud 
determined to have his revenge. He employed accom- 
plices te involve the physician in a charge of passing 
counterteit money, and then went on the stand as a 
witness for the prosecution with a story of former 
partnership in the printing of bogus Treasury notes. 
The prisoner only got out of the scrape by bringing a 


| wore of patients to prove an alibi. 
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CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Calendar of Conspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 


Appalling but Just Retribution Meted Out 
to a Beastly Negro by an Incensed 
Western Community. 


ASSASSINATION 0 


A 


JUDGE, 


A NEGRO’S DEADLY JEALOUSY: 
Carro, III. March 23.—Charles Glass knocked out 


the brains of Carter Newman here to-day with an ax, | 


while the latter was asleep. Motive, jealousy. Glass 
ix in custody. Both are colored. 
A MEXICAN EXECUTION. 

San ANTONIO, Tex., March 20.—A special received 
here from Eagle Pass contains the following: Sefrino 
Alvaras, a Mexican sergeant, who, during the summer | 
of 1877, crossed the Rio Grande in a boat to the 
American side, and deliberately shot down a poor 
blind man and then forced the boatman, at the point | 
of the pistol, to carry him back to the Mexican side, | 
was shot to death by musketry in Piedras Negras this 
morning, having been in_confinement ever since the 
murder. 

DOMESTIC TRAGEDY. 

Cincinnati, O., March 24.—Jacob Obernesser, a well- 

to-do respectable German in Newport, Ky., who had 


some trouble with his wife, and who was charyed by | 


her with abuse, began a quarrel with her this morn- 
ing in bed. Obernesser drew a pistol. His wife 
jumped out of bed screaming and ran out of the room. 
He fired after her, but did not hit her. 
two shots at bimself, one ball going through his head, 
but in such a way as not to cause his death, though 
it destroyed one of his cyes. 
AVENGING AN INSULTED SISTER. 
PARKERSBURG, W. Va., March 


days since in Troy, Gilmore county, this state. 


claims to have been insulted by the murdered man. 
The brother claimed that some time since 
informed him that she had been insulted by the de- 
ceased, and he at the time 
who did it. Meeting his victim on Wednesday, in the 


town of Troy, he assailed him with a rock, with which | 


he crushed his skull, death cnsuing soon afterward. 
The murderer made his escape. 
A WHITE INTRUDER KILLED. 


SHREVEPORT, La., March 20.—A good deal of excite- | 


ment prevails on a plantation at Grigsby Island. A 


white man, John Braxton, went to the house of à 
; and disfigured, and had evidently been in the water | 


freedman, Zach. White, to search fora gun and zix- 
shooter, which he charged the negro with stealing. 
Hé had also threatened the negro’s life, for having 
previously had him put under a peace bond. While 
searching White’s house Braxton overturned a chest 
of tools, when the negro, from the outside, put a gun 
through the window and fired on Braxton, probably 
fatally wounding him. Braxton, finding himself 
wounded, called out not to shoot any more, saying he 
would give up. 
THE BEASTLY BLACK AGAIN. 

Union Crry, Tenn., March 24.—Late on Saturday 
morning a negro working for Mr. John Fields, eight 
miles northeast of this place, committed an indecent 
assault upon the latter’s youngest daughter, aged ten 
years. No one was at home save the little girland an 
elder sister, who were powerless to prevent the per- 
petration of the fiendish deed. He subsequently as- 
saulted the elder sister with the same wicked intent, 
but failed from some cause, after which he escaped to 
the woods. Yesterday morning a large crowd of 
friends of the injured girl hunted him down, shot him 
three or four times, kept him until daylight, conveyed 
him to the woods and hung him. Mr. Fields is a 
prominent citizens of this place. 

THE SAN ANTONIO THEATRE TRAGEDY. 

Kansas City, Mo., March 20.—John Lanham, alies 
Charles Johnson, was arrested to-night and placed in 
the county jail. He is charged with the shooting and 
killing of an actress on the stage of a theatre in San 
Antonio, Texas, in July last; also with the wound- 
ing of two men at the same time. Lanham, who has 
been in the city about three weeks, was recognized in 
the audience of the Colliseum by the ex-manager of 
the Texas theatre, who was an eye-witness to the 
shooting and killing and knew Lanham well. He had 
been in his employ sevéral months as property man. 


The prisoner makes a weak denial of his identity, but | 
jewelry, the property of the woman he murdered, was | 


found on his person, and the statements of his accuse 
leave no doubt that he is guilty. 
is FATAL BAGNIO ROW. 
Naugatuck, Conn., March 24.—Last 
Stone, aged about thirty, attempted to break into a 


house of ill-repute on the outskirts of Beacon Falls. | 
The | 


He was warned off, but replied by firing a pistol. 
keeper of the house, a man named Duncan, then fired 
a pistol, the ball going through the top of the door. 
Stone then threatened the lives of Duncan and his 
wife, when Duncan raised a window and fired again, 
the ball passing through Stone’s neck and killing him 
almost instantiy. Duncan was taken in custody and 
locked up. 
fearing his,own life would be taken. He also claims 
to have been trying to go to bed, but that he 
not on account of those outside. Several men of the 
town of Naugatuck were mixed up fm the 
TRAMP MISCREANTS CAUGHT. 

On Tuesday evening, January 14, Daniel Mill 
East Buffalo, Union county, Pa., was attacked in his 
home by tramps, he and his wife 


row. 
r, of 


bound and gagged, 


Then he fired | 


23.—Rumors have | 
reached this city of a tragedy which occurred several | 
It is | 
reported from that locality that a well-known young | 
man has been murdered by another, whosc sister | 
his sister | 


threatened to kill the man | 


r | property, 


night John 


He claims he killed Stone in self-defense, | 


could | 


and the house robbed. 
victims in such a condition that they were not able to 
give an alarm for some hours after the deed was com- 
mitted. About four weeks ago five men were arrested 
in Sibletown, Pa., by Harrisburg police, on suspicion 
of having committed outrages in the country. Two 
of them were identified as having fobbed a Cumber- 
land county man, and were taken to York on acharge 
of robbery, and recently the two remaining ones, 
Joseph Hass and Charles Werner, were identified in 
the Dauphin county jai] as the men who committed 
the Miller outrage in Union county. They were taken 
to Lewisburg, Union county, Pa., on the 24th. 


JUST BUT APPALLING RETRIBUTION. 

Kansas City, Mo., Mareh 26.—This evening a fearful 
affair took place at Fort Scott, Kansas, down on the 
Kansas City, Fort Scott and Gulf railroad. Early in 
the day Gus Howard, the negro who outraged a twelve- 
year-old child on Monday, was caught and smuggled 
into jail. A mob of one thousand persons surrounded 
the building, and by dark it numbered three thousand. 
Shortly after seven o’clock a rush was made with an 
improvised battering-ram at the jail door, which was 
smashed in. The jailer was overpowered and Howard 
dragged out by the howling mob with a rope around 
his neck. He was a powerful negro, and on the’ way 
to the public square held the rope in his teeth most 
of the time, and fought and struggled desperately. 
| Arriving at the market square, he was hauled to a 
‘lamp-post and pulled up, writhing, swearing and 
| praying, and held until he was dead. A monster bon- | 

| fire was then kindled, the body hurled upon it and | 
burned until nothing remained, the mob howling | 


The robbers left, leaving their 


| a3 of rather loose morals. 
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to say that Johnson had been at home during the pre- | 
vious night. Two men who watched the body during | 
the next night declare that they saw Johnson looking 
in at one of the windows. The Suffolk county officers’ 


were certain until very recently, at least, that Johnson ' 


was hiding in the Suffolk county woods, and have 
gone through these woods many times, in hope of 
securing the reward offered for Johnson’s arrest. The 
motive of the murder was, it is supposed, jealousy. 


AN ABORTION HORROR. 


Canton, Pa., March 24.—This little town is greatly | 
excited over the death of Alice Scudder, a girl of | 


twenty, from the effects of an abortion performed, it 


yraduate of any college,but has been practicing here for 


led to his expulsion from the Methodist church. A 
few weeks since, it is said, his wife accosted one of his 
mistresses on the street, in consequence of an inter- 
cepted letter, and pulled out a good deal of her hair, 
all of which tends to make his reputation none of the 
best. It has been rumored for some time that he was 
engaged in the business of producing abortions. The | 
girl lived in Fall Brook, about nine miles from here, 





and has been on intimate terms with one Dwyer, of 
that place. The usual consequences followed their 
intimacy. She came here about three weeks ago. 
She is a member of the church, but has been regarded | 
She was out on the streets | 

| about a week ago, but caught cold and died Sunday 
night. She made an ante-mortem statement, saying 
that an abortion had been performed by a physician, 


‘HE “LOVED ABOVE HIS STATION. 


The ‘‘ John Dean and Mary Ann”? Romance 
Repeated in the Nutmeg State with the 
Daughter of its Governor as the Heroine. 


HARTFORD, Conn., March 24.—Hartford’s best circles 
were shocked to-day by the announcement of the 
clopement of the youngest daughter of ex-Governor 
Richard D. Hubbard with her father’s coachman. In 
some respects the affair possesses romantic features. 
The man in the case is Frederick Shepard, a rather 
fine appearing young fellow of twenty-five, of Ameri- 


| can parentage, and, according to statements of those 
ix asserted, by a doctor here. The doctor is not a 


who know him, of fair reputation. He hasbeen in the 


employ of Governor Hubbard for five or six months. 
several years, and has acquired considerable property. | 
He has been in numerous women scrapes, one of which | 


The heroine in the case is the Goyernor’s youngest 
daughter, Nellie, a pretty blonde of nineteen, highly 
educated and of fascinating manners. Few had sus- 
pected any relations toward young Shepard other than 
might properly exist toward a trusted employe of her 
father, but some of the gossips noticed with suspi- 
cion the frequency of their horseback rides and that 
she was often 

RIDING ALONE WITH HIM IN A BUGGY. 
None of these suspicions were communicated to the 
family and so circumspéct were the couple that within 


, the Governor’s household they never gave the slight- 
' est hint of the union-toward which they were drift- 


ing. In one respect, at least, young Shepard acted 
| honorably; having won Miss Nellie’s affections he 
married her legally. The wedding occurred on the 
llth inst. The young lady went to New Haven, 
ostensibly to visit friends, and on reaching there went 


‘about and putting faggots to the fire like demons. | but did not say whom. By her directions the fetus, of | | by the canal road northward to Westfield, Mass., 


| The scene was horrible, and, occurring after dark, was | about six months, was found in the privy-vault. 


| terribly real and weird. 
PHAIR’S FATE SETTLED. 
RUTLAND, Vt., March 23.—John P. Phair is to be 


A 


| coroner’s jury has been summoned, and an investiga | 
' tion begins to-night. | 


hanged on the 4th of April next, notwithstanding the | 


' strain him from executing the warrant now in his 
hands. 
the prisoner, having been reprieved, the time of the | 
hanging under the warrant has expired, and no new 
warrant can be made withont a new trial. But the 
full Board of Judges of the Supreme Court of the 


expiration of the time granted in Phair’s reprieve, and 


| Windsor county that Phair must be hanged on the 
4th proximo. 
Vergennes. It was her last visit to the culprit. As 
he grows anxious as to his chances. 
' the hope of a stay. 
A MURDERED ‘ FLOATER.”’ 
LANCASTER, Pa., March 22.—This city has been con- 


He still clings to 


| body of a man floating in the Susquehanna river last 
night at Fileseddy. The remains were horribly cut 
some time, judging from appearance. The man had 


the river at some point above, and: floated down the 
stream to where it was found. There was no clothing 


on excepting two pairs of pants, which were tied | 


around the waist with a rope, to which also a pair of 
shoes were attached. The man was about thirty-five 
or forty years of age. The head was crushed and bat 


recognizable. An inquest was held, and a verdict 
rendered of ‘‘ Found drowned.’’ The body was then 


and the body cast into the river. 
are anxiously awaited. 
A JUDGE ASSASSINATED IN COLD BLOOD. 

FRANKFORT, Ky., March 26.—Judge J. M. Elliott, of 
the Court of Appeals, the highest of the Kentucky 
courts, was assassinated in the street in front of the 
Capitol Hotel, at one o'clock to-day, by Thomas 
Buford, of Henry county. Judge Elliott had rendered 
an opinion adverse to a case Buford had forsome time 
had in court. Buford loaded a double-barreled shot- 
gun, and waited for Elliott to come to dinner, and 
walked up and shot him through the heart, without 
warning, killing him instantly. 
rested and is now in jail. 
and strong feeling against him. Buford, after his 
arrest, acknowledged that the other barrel of the gun 
was loaded for Judge Pryor, another Judge of the 
| Court of Appeals, and he would have killed him also 
‘had not some children been in the way. He is a 
| brother of General Abe Buford, of Woodford county, 
the well-known breeder of fine horses, who was re- 
cently compelled to make an assignment 
including the famous * Bosque Bonita” 
farm. The Bufords are one of the oldest and most 
| prominent of the Kentucky families, but the mur- 
derer of Judge Elliott has long been noted for his un- 
governable temper and overbearing ways. 

THE BAY SHORE BUTCHERY. 

In Troy, N. Y.,on the 25th, a negro was arrested 
who is believed to be Ephraim Henry Johnson, whois 
accused of having murdered his wife at Bay Shore, 
L. I. in the early part of February. The prisoner 
resembles the descriptions given of Johnson, and on 
being questioned closely admitted that he was in 
| Riverhead, L. I. during the greater part of February. 
He appeared to be crazy, but the police of Troy sus- 
pected that he was only acting. 


Further particulars 





Johnson lived with 
| his wife in a lonely cabin which had only two rooms. 
| He and his wife, who was advanced in years, slept in 
one room and a grand-daughter of the wife in the 
other. Johnson was found in bed 
An attempt has been made 
impression that she had committed 
grand-daughter could only be induced 


One morning Mrs. 
with a bullet in ber brain. 
to create an 

L suicide, The 


siderably agitated to-day over the finding of the dead | 


evidently been murdered and the body thrown into | 


tered, and the features so much swollen as to be un- known in this city since the murder of Lund, the \ 


injunction that is to be served upon the sheriff to re- | 


sentenced by Judge Sutherland to imprisonment in 


| 25th Kennedy was brought into the Court of General 
the Chief Justice has written to Sheriff Stimpson of | 


slaughter in the third degree. 
Phair’s mother visited him in his cell | 
on Saturday last, and then returned to her home in | 


| guilty of murder in the second degree, on which con- 


A MURDERER’S GOOD LUCK. 
On the 10th of September, 1878, William Kennedy 
was tried for the murder of Dennis Mahoney, for | 


| having, in the month of June preceding, shot him in 
This injunction was granted on the plea that | 


| Water street in front of a liquor saloon. — 
was convicted of murder in the second degree and | 


state prison for life. Mr. William F. Howe, Kennedy’s | 


| counsel, however, immediately obtained a writ of | 
_ state, who were recently called upon to examine the | error with a stay of proceedings, which had the effect | 
new evidence under a petition for a new trial, decided of preventing Kennedy’s transfer to the state prison, 
unanimously that there were no grounds for further | and detained him in the Tombs until a review of the 
action, as the reprieve carried with it an extension of | case was had by the General Term of the Supreme 
power of the warrant which would take effect at the | 


Court, which court reversed the conviction. On the 


Sessions and permitted to plead guilty to man- | 
On his arraignment at 
the bar Mr. Howe recited the circumstances of his 
client’s conviction and the disposition of the case by 





tence on Kennedy, said: 
murder in the first degree, and the jury found you 


“You were indicted for ' 


viction this Court sentenced you to state prison for | 
life. Since then the Supreme Court have held your | 
crime to be of no higher grade than manslaughter in | ‘ 
the third degree. With this view I agree, and taking | 
into consideration the fact that you have been im- 
prisoned nearly a year, and that the punishment for | 
the offense to which you have pleaded is no 
higher than four years, the sentence of the Court is | 
that you be confined in the state prison for two years.” 
At this announcement Kennedy seemed much elated, | 
and, after grasping Mr. Howe by the hands and fer- 
vently thanking him, was escorted back to the Tombs. 


TRAGIC SEQUEL TO AN UNNATURAL UNION. 
DE Kas, Ill., March 24.—The greatest excitement |; 


| jeweler, a year ago last September, by a colored man, | 


| exists here to-night. 
buried on an island in the river, near the place where | 


it was found. An investigation will be had by the | 
authorities of this city, as the peculiar circumstances | 


| keen murdered by a negro. Crowds of people immedi- 


under which the body was found naturally lead to ately flocked to the house of a man named Burdick, 


the impression that the man was foully murdered | 


At about half past seven P. m. 
the report of a gun was heard in the southwest part 
the city, and it was soon known that a woman had 


where was the lifeless form of a woman but nineteen | 
years of age, lying outside of the house on the ground, 
with the left side of her head entirely blown off. Her | 
name was Emma Alexander, the white wife of George | 


| Alexander, a negro about twenty-six years of. age. | 


The assassin was ar- | 
There is great excitement | 


of his | 


‘they have resided in Sycamore. 


The couple had recently lived in Kingston, this 
county, until about two weeks ago, since which time | 
They had quarreled | 
of late, and the woman left Sycamore to-day, reaching | 
here by the noon train. She stopped at the house of 
Burdick, and with a girl named Winans was alone at | 
Burdick’s residence when Alexander arrived on the | 
evening train. The girl Winans, who is about fifteen | 
years of age, informed Alexander when he arrived that | 
he was not wanted there. The negro spoke of his new 
gun, and left as requested. In a few minutes he again | 
called, and requested his wife to step outside, which | 
she did, andin a minute afterward both barrels of 
Alexander’s gun were fired, instant death following. | 
The gun burst, one barrel being literally torn to 
pieces, while the charge from the other did its work 
and passed through the building. A stray shot struck 
and knocked down the little girl inside, while on the | 
outside of the building could be seen blood and pieces 
of flesh, the whole making a horrible sight. A jury 
was at once impaneled,and as there could be no 
doubt by whom the bloody deed was committed, they 
rendered a verdict that it was done by George Alex- 
ander. The sheriff was notified. and the offender will 
soon be captured. 

eee 


Singular Case of Cruelty. 


George Chase and James Wetmore were before Jus- 
tice Walsh in Brooklyn, on the 26th, 6n a peculiar 
charge of assault. Timothy Shea and James Roberts, 
the complainants, said that on Friday night, 21st, they 
Erie Basin, and were wil- 
fully run down and capsized by the prisoners, who 
were in the tug-boat Ida L. Tebo, and that while they 
bottom of their 
upon them from the 

Shea and Roberts 
were rescued by a boat from the shore. The prisoners 


were in a small boat in the 


were clinging for their lives to the 
boat the prisoners played a hose 
tug-boat and then steamed away. 


_ were held for examination. 


| fuse all advances toward a reconciliation. 


| slightest allasion to it. 


; where her lover joined her. 


The marriage took place either there or in Spring- 
field, accounts differ on this point. Both returned to 
| Hartford immediately, and concealed their secret. 


| On Friday night last Nellie mysteriously disappeared 


from home, and on Saturday night it was learned she 
had left Hardford by train, accumpanied by her hus- 
band. Scarcely had this news had time to impress 
itself on the minds of the distressed family when a 


| brother of young Shepard called at the house and ex- 


hibited to Governor Hubbard 
THE MARRIAGE CERTIFICATE. 


| While this was in one sense a relief, in another it was 


mortifying, for it was clear proof the erring daughter 
had gone too-far to warrant any measures to return 
her to her family. The latter have no definite inform- 
ation up to to-night of the whereabouts of the 


| couple. They are reported to be in New Haven or 


New York, and it is believed that the latter report is 
correct, as the young lady is so well known in the 
former city that her appearance on the street would 


| lead to immediate detection. 
| the Supreme Court. Judge Cowing, in passing sen- | 
| the time for the execution of the sentence draws near | 


Governor Hubbard is prostrated with grief, and has 


' not left the house since his daughter’s act was dis- 


covered. His friends assert that he will positively re- 
Such 
advances he has every reason to anticipate will be 
made, for Nellie was his favorite daughter, and young 
Shepard naturally based his hopes on this, and that 
his father-in-law would go further and make some 


| provision for the support of himself and his bride. It 


is stated that a letter from Nellie to her mother has 

been found, but, if true, the contents have been 
KEPT A FAMILY SECRET. 

For years no affair has created a greater sensation 

than this. Late last night, when it was first whis- 


| pered about, it was regarded as a mere story, un- 
| worthy of belief; but facts have been gradually com- 


ing to light to-day and to-night. Itis the subject of 
conversation everywhere, although at the earnest re- 
quest of Governor Hubbard’s friends the local news- 
papers have refrained from publishing even the 
There is much difference of 
opinion as to the possible finale of the affair, but some 


| of the friends of the family assert to-night that there 


are possibilities of a reconciliation through the inter 


| cession of the ladies of the family, and in view of the 


facts that the parties not only attempted to paliate 


| their act by lawful wedlock, but the young man, al- 


though occupying a social position not very enviable, 
bears a fair reputation in the town, and may make 


even a better husband than anticipated. 
— — ü— 


An Unfortunate Passion. 


The quiet village of Peekskill, on the Hudson, was 
excited, on January 29, by the report of the elopement 
of Elias Reynolds, a well-known shoe-dealer, doing 
business on Centre street, and Miss Annie Powell, a 
beautiful young blonde of excellent family. Rey- 
nolds had disposed of the greater part of his stock and 
| other property, and left behind him a wife and nine 
| children. 

Miss Powell first became acquainted with Mr. Rey- 
| nolds at his store. She bought a pair of shoes there. 
Her bill for foot-gear began to assume a formidable 
aspect about the time when Mrs. Reynolds woke up 


_ to the danger of the shoe trade as threatening her 


hearth and home, and violently upbraided her hus- 


| band for his attentions to the girl, and into her sym- 


pathetic ear the crushed husband poured his tale of 
sorrow and disgust. That day Reynolds sold what he 
could. It was early in the morning when, in company 


| with two friends, a long ladder was gently tipped 
| against Miss Annie’s window by the shoe-maker. 
' Miss Powell soon emerged through the window, and 


at sun-rise they were on the Hudson River Railroad. 
At Sing Sing they were stopped a while, and then 
went on to-New York. They were followed by the 
brother of the abandoned wife, who interviewed 
Superintendent Walling. A description of Reynolds 
was given to Detectives Williamson and McNaught. 
On Friday, 21st inst., they found a man keeping a 
small shoe store at 111 Stanton street. His name was 
Goers, he said, but he was immediately recognized ax 
Reynolds. On Saturday, 22nd, the detectives arrested 
him. He was identified at the Central Office and sent 
to Peekskill on a warrant charging him with abandon- 
ment, issued by Justice Conch of that village. ;Behind 
the store in Stanton street, in neatly furnished apart- 
ments, Miss Annie Powell sat disconsolate that night, 
declaring her intention to return to her mother in 
Peekskill. Reynolds, she said, had promised to marry 
her, and give the sanction of the law to their union 


as soon as his wife died. 
' 
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A STARTLING SUMMARY. 


| proached. The boy in the roadway asked him what | a revolver, and he returned the shots. Finally the | 





Recapitulation of a Series of Crimes, Un- 
precedented in Audacity, Committed in 
Less Than a Twelve Month 


IN NEW YORK AND VICINITY 


With Greater Impunity Than Attends the 
Daring Deeds of the Brigands of 
Greece and Italy. 


A THEME FOR PRESENT USE. 





The number of daring crimes in this and neighbor- 
ing cities prompts a correspondent of the Sun to ask 
if brigandage is really more bold or frequent in Italy 
or Greece than in New York or Brooklyn, and if the 
chances that the despcradoes will be brought to 
punishment are very much greater in these twocities 
than in the mountains of Greece or in the Appenines. 
Probably the correspondent was not altogether in 
earnest, but the record that he alludes to, given by 
the Sun as follows, is certainly startling : 

In the months of June, July and August last there 
were a remarkable succession of bold crimes. On the 
10th of June, at nine o’clock in the evening, four or 
five men took poseession of a Third avenue car at 
Ninety-fourth street,and after stunning Mr. Joseph 
W. Lafetra, a collector of the Third Avenue Railroad 
‘Company, with the butt of a pistol, they took from 
him a satchel containing $100, which he was carrying 
down to the main office of the company. The car was 
filled with men, women and children, including two 
members of the National Guard. They and the con- 
ductor were held in check by the revolvers of the 
desperadoes, who, after they had snatched the satchel, 
went out, leaped into a wagon and 

WHIRLED DOWN A SIDE STREET. 
On the 3rd of August, just after noon, while C. H. 
Stone, cashier of Hale’s piano factory, was returning 
along Thirty-fourth street to the factory with $2,950, 
which he had drawn from the West Side Savings 
Bank, two men stepped up behind him, and one 
pinioned his arms while the other put his hand in 
Stone’s pocket and drew outa package containing 
rolis of silver. Mr. Stone, seeing an American Dist- 
rict Telegraph messenger-boy, tossed him a package 
of money which he had been carrying under his arm 
The boy stooped to pick it up out of the gutter, and 
as he straightened up he was knocked over by a con- 
federate of the two robbers, and the package was 
snatched from his hands. This man then jumped 
into a bntcher’s cart and grasped the reins. The other 
two fellowed quickly. They were driven rapidly 
toward Ninth avenue. Thirty-fourth street, between 
Ninth and Tenth avenues, the place selected for the 
robbery, is lined on either side by substantial brick 
houses. It is wide, and many people are constantly 
passing through it. There are no vacant lots or alleys 
through which 
A SUDDEN ESCAPE COULD BE MADE. 

The robbers waited until a police officer had walked 
along Thirty-fourth street and turned up Ninth 
avenue. At the time the assault was made street cars 
were approaching from both directions. An ice 
wagon was rumbling by, and pedestrians were on 
either sidewalk. Only one of the robbers followed 
Mr. Stone in the butcher’s cart, the other two being 
on foot. The cart was pursued, but all trace of it was 
lost at Twenty-sixth street and Seventh avenue. 

On the following evening a man walking down 
Seventh avenue, near Twenty-third street, was set 
upon by three young men who demanded his money. 
The man partly broke away, but, while he was yet 
struggling with them, one of the young men, Patrick 
Marian, fired a revulver at him. Police Officer Mc- 
Gloin seized the man who had fired the shot. The 
latter turned the pistol on him and pulled the trigger 
but the charge missed fire. The man who fired the 


revolver was arrested, but the man who was assaulted | 


could not be found. 
On the 16th of August, in the early evening, five 


men in masks boarded the sloop William P. Hunt, | 


lying in Corlears slip, and, presenting cocked revol- 
vers, robbed the captain and crew of $60 and their 
clothing. Ross Carr, a sailor, who resisted, was 


wounded in the leg by one of the robbers with a pis- 


tol shot. The masked men 

GOT SAFELY OFF WITH THEIR BOOTY. 

It was on the 4th of June last that the body of George 
Howard, the burglar, was found in some bushes be- 


side the Bronxville road, near Yonkers. Investigation 


left little doubt that he had been murdered in New | 


York and his body carried out of the city and de- 
posited where it was found. 
Still, within a year from the present, but as early 


as March 23rd, occurred the robbery of Warren Lane | 


and Daniel McGinness, employes of the Planet Manu- 
facturing Company of Brooklyn. Lane and McGinness 
had drawn $3,700 from a bank in New York to pay the 
employes in the mills. They had recrossed the ferry, 
and were going up Hoyt street to President street, 
when Lane was struck from behind on the head with 
a bag of shot. The money was quickly taken from 
him. There were two robbers. Both then attacked 
McGinness. He backed up against a fence and fought 
bravely, but he was soon knocked down. Then he 


crossed his hands over the bag of gold which he | 


carried and held it until he was kicked to unconscious- 


ness. The robbers made a successful escape with the 


booty, in a wagon which was in waiting for them, 
This occurred soon after one o’clock in the afternoon. 
THERE WERE MANY PERSONS IN THE STREET. 
On the 19th of May Thomas Lynn, of 220 Mott street 
was walking through a grassy lane marked on the city 
Map as 1718t street. It was in the afternoon, and he 
Was on his way to a pasture near Fleetwood Park, to 
look at a fast horse. He noticed two boys sitting on 


a fence and a third standing in the roadway as he ap- 


| time it was, and he replied: “Half past two, my 
boy.”’ 
heard a shot and felt a stinging sensation in his right 
| side. He shouted “ Murder !’’ 


money have you got about you ?’”’ 


| 


j 
| 


The boy in the road- | 
| way fired a second sbot, and then asked: * What | 
Lynn picked up a | 


| stone, and then the boy fired a third shot from his re- | 


volver. 
hurled the stone and then turned and ran, while he 


time the three boys ran and escaped. This hap}:ened 
nearly opposite the gated of Mr. James O’Brien’s resi- 
dence. As Lynn ran up the path to his house Mr. 
O’Brien met him. It is supposed the boys on the 
fence heard Mr. O’Brien open his front door, and 
therefore the three ran away 

WITHOUT COMMITTING A ROBBERY. 


The first bullet would have penetrated a vital spot if 
it had not struck a heavy buckle on Mr. Linn’s braces. 
The second bullet was stopped by a thick memoran- 
dum book in his right side coat pocket. The third 
bullet caused a wound in the thigh. He wore very 
plain clothing, though he had with him about $500. 

The assault on Alderman John J. Morris occurred 
on the 26th of October, in Sixth avenue, near Twenty- 
second street. It was half-past five o’clock in the 
morning. He had just exchanged salutations with a 
police officer at Twenty-first street. While he was oppo- 
site Stern Bros.’ store a man stabbed him three times in 
the breast. The mornihg was foggy, and the assassin 
disappeared. Alderman Morris made no outcry, but 
hurried back to the officer he had just left. Pursuit 
proved useless. The cause of the assault could only 
be conjectured. Many suppoused the alderman had 
been mistaken for another man. He 

RECOVERED FROM HIS WOUNDS. 
On the night of the following day occurred the Man- 
hattan Bank robbery, at Broadway and Bleecker 
street, in which the thieves blew open the vault and 
carried away over $2,000,000 in bonds and other securi- 
ties. 

On the morning of November 6, Mr. A. Bernhard 
discovered that a small hole had been cut through a 
pane in the side of his show window, at’ 934 Eighth 
avenue, and a gold watch and several solid gold rings 
fished out with a stick or a piece of wire, At half past 
seven o’clock the same evening he heard a crash of 
glass and, almost at the same instant, saw the head 
and part of the body of a man protrude through a 
large broken pane of glass into his show window. 
The thief took up a tray containing eight gold 
watches, together with some gold rings, and fied with 
it. Mr. Bernhard and his clerk sprang to the front 
door, but found it fastened from the outside. It took 
their united strength to pull it open. How it was 
fastened they could not afterward ascertain. The 
clerk, Charles Loeger, chased the thief and fired three 
shots at him, but all trace was lost at Broadway and 
Fifty-ninth street. In his flight he dropped the tray, 
three gold watches and a lantern. On the night of 
November 6 occurred 

THE ROBBERY OF STEWARBT’S GRAVE. 

On December 10, in Brooklyn, the Kev. R. 8. Francis, 
seventy-one years old, was riding with his wife in a 
Franklin avenue car on his way to church. At first 
there were no other passengers. Afterwards fourmen 
gotin. Just as Mr. Francis was stepping out of the 
car behind his wife the four passengers wedged him 
in the doorway and took his pocket-book, containing 
$20, from him. Then they pushed him off the car, 
and the driver started his horses. Mr. Francis chased 
the car and called on the driver to stop, but without 
success. 

On the 7th of December Philip Marks avers that he 
was knocked down and robbed at 102 Bowery, a bar- 
room said to be kept by William McGlory and James 
Flynn; that he was afterwards gagged and bound and 
kept in a dance-house untilthe morning ; that he wag 
subsequently taken in a carriage by Flynn to a place 
in Third avenue, where he was kept a prisoner for 


Marks was unable to bring proof enough of his 





| justice; but it is worth noting that the same Flynn is 
| now serving a twenty years’ sentence for being a con- 
| federate of David Pender, who tore a diamond ring 
| from an ear of Mrs. Adolph De Bary, in daylight, amid 
a throng of pedestrians, in Fifth avenue. 


The bullet entered Lynn’s leit thigh. He) 





‘family are presented on another page. | toward her while sick nigh unto death and 





three days and two nights, and that he was then given | 
an old suit of clothes and thrust out into the street. | 


| charges against McGlory and Flynn to satisfy a police , 


Pender, | 


who was arrested afterward in the Bowery and sen- | 


tenced to twenty years’ imprisonment, had just three 


| saying anything about it they would dig for Temple- 


weeks before, on January 24, forcibly opened the door | 


of a handsome carriage, with a liveried driver, as it 


was rolling slowly up Fifth avenue in the afternoon, | 
| bler recognized the boots as his work, and like those | 
| he made for Templeton, to accommodate his conrs. 


and mounted on the steps. Two ladies were 
THE ONLY OCCUPANTS. 
| From one of these he tried to tear her jewelry. 


She | 


| kicked him in the breast, and, seeing Mr. William F. | 


Skidmore coming to their rescue, Pendey ran away, 


holding his handkerchief before his face in licu of a | 


| mask. Flynn was his confederate in this instance 
also, though he did nothing but stand on the side- 
walk in readiness to aid in Pender’s escape if neces- 
sary. 

On the 20th of July a large gang of roughs boarded 


and took possession of an excursion train returning | 


from New Haven to Westfield and Northampton. The 
roughs, who belonged in Southington, terrified, in- 


sulted and assaulted the passengers. The animus in ' 


this case was, probably, not robbery. 

Thomas Buckley, treasurer of the Albia Knitting 
Mill Company of Albia, near Troy, N. Y., got into an 
Albia horse car ten o’clock on the morning of July Ist 
with $3,000 to pay the hands. 
car. 


A carriage followed the 
Suddenly Mr. Buckley felt his hand drawn back 
by the clasp of two arms about his neck. He tried to 
cry out, but he could only gasp. At the same 
moment another man snatched from him the packaye 
of money. The man who seized the money ran tothe 
carriage which had been following the car. The other 
then let go of Mr. Buckley, and also ran for the car_ 
riage. He was so closely pursued by Mr. Buckley and 
one or two other passengers that the first one did not 
‘dare to wait forhim. He therefore ran on behind the 


carriage. Mr. Buckley fired at him several times with | 


| robber in the carriage got out, and, with his com- A Young Girl’s 


He passed on, and a moment afterward he | panion, ran across a cemetery to a piece of woods and 


escaped. 
test 
The Breeding Kidnapping Case. 
|With Portraits. | 
Edinburgh, Ind., has recently been intensely excited 
over the contest for the possession of a child. The | 


| contestants were J. H. Breeding and his wife, who 
| shouted ‘‘ Murder!’ again and again. At the same | 


separated from her husband some time since. On the | 
morning of the 5th, Mrs. Breeding, closely veiled, 
made her appearance at the public school in Edin- | 
burgh, where their little daughter Katie was attend- | 
ing, and took the child, as afterwards transpired, to | 
Rev. Mr. Hough, pastor of the Christian church in| 
that place. On the morning of the 7th a carriage con- | 
taining Dr. Hall and a Mr. Roberts, of Franklin, in | 
the same county, and a Mr. Griffin, of Indianapolis, 
drove up to the residence of Mr. Hough and took in | 
Mrs. Breeding and her child. They then drove rapidly | 
in the direction of Franklin. 

Mr. Breeding, the father of the child, was quickly 
apprised of what had occurred, when he, with a 
number of friends, mounted horses and gave pursuit. 
The carriage was overtaken a half mile out of town, 
as they were crossing a bridge. Mr. Breeding immedi- 
ately jumped into the carriage for Katie, when Dr. 
Hall attempted, as was supposed, to draw his revolver, 
but a few blows from Breeding soon placed him hors 
de combat. In the meantime, Breeding’s friends got 
the other two men out of the carriage on the bridge, 
and threatened to throw them overboard if they 
moved a hand. The child began to cry, saying, 
“Take me, papa; take me, papa;” and he finally got 
possesion of her and brought her triumphantly into 
town. Bat 

For a time no little excitement prevailed, and the 
street was thronged with excited people. Mr. Bréed- 
ing believed that the child was secreted in Mr. 





Hough’s residence, and had had a number of men and 
boys doing guard duty about the premises, day and 
night, since the day she was taken away from her 
school, as he was determined she should not be taken 
out of town. Mr. and Mrs. Breeding were married 
about eight years ago, and Katie is about seven years 
old. About eight or nine months ago they agreed to 
“disagree,” and as neither ever applied for a divorce, 
Katie has been living first with one and then the 
other, the mother living most of the time with her 
sister in Indianapolis. 

The supposition is that Mrs. Breeding wanted to 
take the child to Olathe, Kansas, where she has a 
brother. 

Mr. Breeding had Mr. Griffin arrested for assault, 
Mr. M. C. Tilford, Mrs. Breeding’s father, going on his 
bond for his appearance. Hall and Roberts made good 
their escape. 

While Griffin was waiting for a train at the depot, 
at a late hour on the night of the day of the occur- 





rence, he was assaulted by Breeding’s friends, and 
badly beaten. Authentic portraits of the Broeding | 


— — — 
A Bemarkable, if True, Ghost Story. 


The village of Martinsville, near Wheeling, Va.. 
starts a novel ghost story on its rounds. In 1874a man 
named Stephen Templeton disappeared from Martins- 
ville and his family. He had received nearly $800 in 
payment of a note for some property he had sold, 
taken a skiff to go to a neighboring swamp to cut 
hoop-poles and never returned. The skiff was found 
upset in the river, the river was dragged and diligent 
search was made, but no trace of Templeton could be 
found. His wife and children gave him up for dead, 
and time passed on. The other day a man was cross- 
ing a swamp to reach the ferry, and says that he was 
accosted by the headless trunk of a man that seemed 
to rise up before him out of the ground. The appari- 
tion said he was Stephen Templeton, who had been 
foully murdered for the money he had about him— 
$785. He was cutting hoop-poles, and his murderer, 
whom he named, got hold of his ax, split his skull 
open and then severed his head. He was buried near 
the.foot of a certain tree, which he pointed out, where 
his bones might be found, together with the ax with | 
which the deed was done. He wanted his murderer | 
prosecuted, and said that he was willing and able to 
appear against him in court if necessary to secure his 
conviction. The young man told a few friends of this 
ghostly interviewer, and they resolved that before 





ton’s bones, to prove the ghost story. They digged at 
the place and found bones and boots. Of course the | 
remains could not be identified, but the village cob- | 


Those were Templeton’s boots, and the bones must 
needs be Templeton’s bones. Whether or: not there 
was any ghost came to tell them where to look, those | 
young men found Templeton’s bones, that had been | 
misting for five years and more. The ax that Temple- 
ton had wielded among the hoop-poles was also found 
in the shallow grave, according to the ghost story. 
When it was noised about that Templeton’s bones had 
been found, the man he named as having been his | 
murderer sccretly left town and has not been seen 
there since. If he iscaught and brought to trial, in 
view of the ghost story, there will be some interest to 
see if that headless trunk will come into the Martins- 
ville court to face the assassin and give testimony 
against him. In the meantime Martinsville waits for | 
the wonder. 


eee 


Billings’s Witness Convicted of Perjury. 


Bauiston, N. V. March 22.—The jury in the Jones 
perjury case, after an absence of seventeen hours, this 
morning brought in a verdict of guilty. Great inter- 
est was attached to the verdict, and there are many 
who scem greatly surprised at the result, which may 
have a great bearing on the second trial of Billings, 
Owing to the 
district attorney’s absence, sentence was postponed 
until Monday. 


which will now surely occur in June. 


Counsel for the defense will move for 


| a new trial. 





SAD AND SHAMEFUL STORY. 


Misplaced Confidence 
Visited Upon Her with Double Misery by 
the Alleged Inhuman Treatment of Her 
Relatives. 





SHELBYVILLE, Ind., March 21.—This community is 
considerably agitated over a case of alleged parental 
cruelty toward an unfortunate daughter which has 
few parallels in the sad stories of ‘man’s inhumanity 
tu man.” 

In a poftion of this city, known by the unclassical 
designation of ‘‘ Goosetown,” dwells a young lady by 
the name of Mary Molder. She is about twenty-four 
years of age, rather petite in stature, intelligent and 
vivacious, and, altogether, quite comely and attract- 
ive in general appearance. She is the daughter of 
Jacob Molder, who works on the railroad, mostly, and 
has a family of seven children, including three grown 
daughters, Misees Minnie, Kate and the subject of this 
sketch. Up toa very recent period Mary Molder bore 
an unblemished reputation, and was highly respected 
by all her acquaintances. About a yearago she became 
an object of attention to one Edward Gocdrich, a 
young and handsome carriage painter of this place, 
aged then about twenty years, and 

OF SOMEWHAT RECKLESS DISPOSITION. 
He paid assiduous court to his inamorata for several 
months, and the general impression was that they 
were engaged to be married. In November last, how- 
ever, he suddenly left for parte unknown, and then it 
began to be whispered rather loudly that Mies Mary 
was in an “ interesting condition,” and that her false 
lover had fied to escape unpleasant consequences. 
Subsequent events confirmed the worst suspicions, 
and Miss Molder’s family were much shocked at ascer- 
taining that disgrace had been brought upon them by 
the erring Mary’s “stooping to folly,’’ and finding, 
when too late, “ that men betray.” In an evil hour 
she had yielded’to the eager solicitations of her lover, 
‘‘and saying she’d ne'er consent, consented.” In 


| other words, not content simply “ the primrose paths 


of dalliance to tread,” like many another indiscreet 
damsel, she indulged in those fiercer joys which ever 
beguile persons who 
‘*TEMPT THE ILLICIT ROVE.” 

One day recently it became evident to her family that 
a climax had been reached, and that the unfortunate 
girl would soon become a mother. In that dire hour, 
when she had a right to expect at least parental sym- 
pathy, it is said, she received instead only abuse, 


, curses, and bitter words of reproach and insult. 


Especially did the father and her sister Minnie, it ix 
alleged, treat the unhappy Mary in a most cruel and 
unnatural manner. After undergoing this treatment 
for several days, the girl was one afternoon recently 
brutally driven from home while actually in the very 
agonies of child-birth. She took refuge with John 
Molder, a married brother who lives near by, and was 
delivered of a child within half an hour after having 
leaving her father’s house. It ia reported that the 
father and sister even followed the poor girl to her 
retreat, and there indulged in curses and threats 


UTTERLY HELPLESS. 


Her life was for a while despaired of, but she is now 


reported out of danger, thanks to- kind treatment of 
a few friends. 

In creditable contrast to the foregoing particulars 
should be mentioned the conduct of Mrs. Goodrich, 
widowed mother of the young man who wrought 
Mary’s ruin. That kind-hearted lady hastened to the 
sick girl’s bedside, and nursed her with motherly de- 
votion. She brought, and with her own hands made 
the necessary clothing for the new-born babe, and in 
every way acted most honorably toward the victim of 
her wayward son. It is said she has written to the 
latter to return home aud marry Miss Molder, and 
thus do what he can to repair the injury done her. 
He is now at work in Memphis, where he took refuge 
last fall, and from which safo retreat he has eagerly 
watched developments. Whether he will take his 
good mother’s advice, return a prodigal son and re- 
pentant lover, and, by marrying and “living happily 
ever after,’’ put the novelist’s finish to this interest- 
ing romance, remains to be disclosed hereafter. 

—— 


A Young Magdalen's Suspicious Death. 
ZANESVILLE, O., March 22.—This city is greatly ex- 
cited over the suspicious death of Maggie Silvers, 
aged eighteen, daughter of Richard Silvers. Maggie, 
it is said, called on Dr. Stout, a physician of this city, 
some time ago, telling him of her misfortune, and 


| asking him to relieve her of her shame, which ‘the 


doctor says he positively refused to do. She then 
told the doctor she would commit suicide in some 
manner. 

Last evening she went down street carly in the eve- 
ning, returning home about eight, and scemed un- 
usually cheerful, retired about nine, and about twelve 
o'clock loud moans and groans brought her mother 
to her bedside. The girl complained of a terrible 
in her head, bursting into tears she cried : 

“Oh, Lam going to die, won’t you all forgive me ? 
The grave will be so lonesome.”’ 

She told the attending physician that was sent for 
that she had taken medicine from the doctor, but did 


pain 


| not admit having taken poison, but had taken medi- 


cine and was going to dic, which she did about two 
o'clock this morning. 

Drs. Ball and Barton, who made a post-mortem ex- 
amination for the coroner, say there was not the 
slightest evidence of poison about the heart, liver or 
intestines, and they further state that she was not in 
a state of pregnancy, which explodes the idea of the 
girl taking poison to hide her shame, 
eee 
A descent was made on the yambling-rooms of 
Henry Williams, at 507 Sixth avenue, on the evening 
of the 27th, by central office detectives and Officer 


Hirner of the Grand Central Depot station. About a 
dozen men were discovercd playing faro, with Wil- 
liams as dealer. The latter alone was arrested and 
locked up in a central office ccll. Captain Williams 
only did not know of the fate of his namesake, al- 


though the arrest was in his precinct. 
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DUCKING A WIFE-BEATER—THE LITTLE EPISODE IN WHIOH MR. MURPHY SUSTAINED AN ACTIVE AND MR. 


A Dakota Oourt Scene. 


(Subject of Illustration. | 

The Yankton Press and Dakotian gives the following 
racy description of a court scene in that town: 

Mr. Webster’s attorney (rising and addressing the 
attorney for the other side)—I call you a coward and 
a liar. 

The Court—Sit down, sir. 

Mr. Webster's attorney—He is a coward anda liar. 

The Court—I tell you to sit down and be quiet. 

Mr. Webster's attorney—He is a coward and a liar. 

The Court—If you don’t sit down and keep quiet 
you will be sorry. 

Mr. Webater’s attorney—He is—— 

In the subsequent proceedings the Court took a 
hand. It swiftly glided from its seat and placed ite 
powerful grasp upon the coat collar of the attorney 
for Mr. Webster. There was a momentary void in the 
understanding ofthat gentleman. The morning stars 
began to sing together in his ears and. danced before 
his confused vision. Then he found himself outside 
the building without any hair and the dusty zephyrs 
playing through his luxurious mustache. Parties 
present in the room as innocent spectators aver that 
the feet of the attorney for Mr. Webster did not touch 
the floor after the muscles of the hand of the Court 
had contracted upon his collar. 


- A Bough Killed by a Police Sergeant. 
({Sabject of Illustration. } 

Battmmone, Md., March 24.—A shocking tragedy was 
enacted in the Old Town Variety Theatre about one 
o’clock yesterday morning, after ths close of the per- 
formance. Police Officer Chaney attempted to arrest 
aman named Hamill, one of a gang of mén that had 
assembled about the house, on a-charge of disorderly 
conduct. The man resisted and his companions came 
to his assistance, and he defied the officer. A struggle 





ensued and Officer Chancy’s raps for assistance brought Police Sergeant | acter and formerly a railroad brakeman. It is charged that he, with oth- 
James Harvey to the scene. Hamill’s calls for his friend brought, | ers, attacked the officers and an exciting melee occurred. Finally the 


among others, Edward Weldon, aged twenty-two, a well-known char | Sergeant found himself surrounded by the excited gang, and warned 
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them to leave or he would use his weapon. One of 
them exclaimed: “God damn thecops; they'll call; 
but they won’t shoot; Wet’s go for ’em.” 

Sergeant Harvey then drew his revolver and fired; 
the ball entered the left breast of Weldon, causing a 
fatal wound. Ha was carried to a drug store and a 
physician sent for, but in ten minutes he was a 
corpse. The officer surrendered himself and an in- 
vestigation was at once begun. 

The evidence showed that the officer warned the 
gang of roughs who had assaulted Policeman Chaney, 
to desist, and that they continued to advance toward 
him menacingly while Chaney was being violently 
choked. He finally fired, with the result already 
given, after having repeatedly warned the crowd of 
his intention todo so if they failed to keep back. 
The Sergeant was remarkably cool during the exciting 
affray. 

The jury returned the following verdict, which is 
generally indorsed by the community: 

“That Edward M. Weldon was killed by a pistol- 
shot in the chest, fired by Sergeant Harvey in the dis- 
charged of his duty, and that the shot was justifi-d,. 
asin our opinion his life was in danger from the 
crowd by which he was surrounded and attacked.” 

The Sergeant was released, and warmly congratula- 
ted by a large number of his friends who had assem- 
bled at the station. 
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A Woman's Terrible Vengeance. 





{Subject of Illustration. } 

Bartrwore, Md., March 23.—The particulars of 
anathter horror in East Baltimore were brought to 
light ‘to-day. It appears that Henry Luzins, proprie- 
ter of a saloon, was entertaining two of his rueste, 
John Schlereth, otherwise known as John Baskctt, and 
John Gardner, at a game of cribbage yesterday eveh- 
ing, when the door opened and Mrs. Mary Kirschner, 
wife of Michael Kirschner, a shoe-maker, entered. A 
fold of the shaw] thrown over hershoulders concealed 
her right hand. ° 

Schlereth was seated with his back to the door when 
the woman entered. Mrs. Kirschner approached the 
card-table, and, looking at Schlereth fixedly, said: 

“John Baskett, you disgraced me yesterday before 








SHAW A PASSIVE PART, TO THE ENTIRE 
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AUDACIOUS ROBBERY F poo ANN BIGELOW, BY A NEGRO HIGHWAYMAN, 


my husband’’—there was a quick movement made by 
the woman to tear the spectacles from his face with 
her hand, and at the same instant, drawing a large 
tea-cup full of vitriol from beneath her shawl, she 
threw the contents of it into the face of her alleged 
traducer, exclaiming—“ and now I have my revenge.” 
She at once hastened from the saloon. Schlereth 
sprang to his feet, blinded with the burning fiaid, 
and, uttering a cry of pain, staggering to the yard. A 
portion of the vitriol flew over the coat and hands of 
Luzins, burning them severely, and the floor, where 
the liquid fell upon it, appeared burned, as if hot 
coals had fallen there. 

Luzins and Gardner conducted the victim to Dr. 
Raborger’s office, where his injuries were dressed. His 
face was badly burned about the eyes and nose, the 
right eye being destroyed and the left badly damaged. 
It appears from Schlereth’s statement that he had 
been for some time past visiting the woman, and a 
quarrel had ensued between Mr. and Mrs. Kirschner, 
the sequel of which was the assault with vitriol. Mrs. 
Kirschner was arrested and committed to await the 
action of the Grand Jury. 

Ambushed by a Negro Assassin. 
(Subject of Mlustration.] 

STARKVILLE, Miss., March 22.—Thomas J. Wood, a 
well-known attorney, was mortally shot on the night 
of the 18th, by William Gilmer, colored. Wood had 
caned Gilmer last week for using insulting language 
in the presence of his wife. Gilmer made public 
threats of killing Wood, and on the night stated he 
shot him as he stepped into his back yard. Gilmer 
was lying in ambush for Wood to appear. The mur- 
derer has fied. 


Robbed and Murdered by Tramps. _ 
AtLantA, Ga., March 23.—This morning Hugh Dun- 








ning, a prominent Georgia planter, was found in the suburbs fatally 
beaten. He was probably knocked down and robbed by tramps, last 
night. Two suspicious men have been arrested. 
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— THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


Murder by Masked Burglars. 
(Subject of Illustration. } 

Fotron, Ill., March 17.—A most cold-blooded mur- 
der occurred in this place Sunday morning, at two 
o’clock, the victim being John Hudson, a leading 
citizen. Masked burglars entered his house and dis- 
turbed his wife, who saw 8 man standing in the room 
with a candle in his hand, and called her husband, 
who immediately went for them, and followed them 
outside the front door. Here Mr. Hudson was shot 
at, the bullet entering the door-post. He must have 
had hold of one oi the burglars at the corner of the 
house, as almost immediately another shot was fired, 
and three men ran across the street. Instantly Mrs. 


will be made to fully determine the facts before in- 
terment. To-day the streets are thronged with people 
from the surrounding country, who were more or less 
acquainted with Mr. Hudson. Were the guilty parties 


known, public indignation is so strong that justice 
would soon be meted out to the villains. 


A “Skin” Gambling Device, 

In San Francisco, recently, Isaac Finberg and Frank 
Bassett were held for the Grand Jury in alefault of 
$3,000 pail by a police judge on a charge ef burglary 
in the second degree. They broke into a room in the 
Rock House,gm Broadway street, a few days ago, and 
stole, among other things, a quantity of gamblers’ 
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SAMUEL MOORE WILLIAMS, WANTED FOR 


: JOSEPH ROSENFIELD, THE G\LLANT POLK 
MURDER, IN GARRARD COUNTY, KY.—SEE 
PAGE 2. 


OFFICER, MURDERED BY ROUGHS, IN ROCK 
ISLAND, ILL. : * 


—JF7 —e—r— 
Hudson went out to see what had become of her hus- 


= implements. Among the latter was an exceedingly 
band, and found him curled on the ground dead, a ===" ingenious apparaths, which was exhibited in court ne 
bullet-hole in his side. She called help and when =] evidence against the men, and ia designed to <scill. 
neighbors came they conveyed Mr. Hudson’s corpse — . =,  tatecheating at cards. The contrivance consists uf 
into the house. Guards were soon at the depots and an arrangement of springs in 9 frame which passes 
landings, on the lookout for the murderers, but dark- | 'THE BREEDING KIDNAPPING CASE, EDINBURGH, IND. eens tKteta scamien ec tic a 
ness favored them, and they escaped. The victim was at : con cards designed cheating. 
oh-alidietliiaht Chiu titel: ak Wan teh somal 1—J. H. Breeding. 2—Mrs. J. H. Breeding. 3—Little Katie, child of the disputants.—Szx Pacs 11. Attached to the spparstus is » string which pesses 
nently known as a farmer and drover, and as a mer- j : around the player’s body to his left hand. By means 
chant, being engaged in the grocery and drug trade. , meeting was held to raise money to be offered ap a re- | have been made; but no positive clue has been ob- . of the string the player can throw out the cards ao as 
He was a Mason and member of the Presbyterian | ward for the apprehension of the — The tained yep, The cord: jury ‘returned their ver- | to “stock” his hand and withdraw those he does not 
clfarch, and took an active part in the cause of tem- | city gave $500, the citizens guaranteed $500 more, and | dict in accor With thejfacts as above related, al- consider strong enough to play against his opponent. 
perance. This murder aroused the deepest feeling, | the county will increase the sum up to $1,500, which | though the phySicians falied to find the bullet that The machine bore evidence of long service, and. hes 
and while the coroner was holding an inquest a public | will be an incentive to detectives. Several arrests! did the fatal work,.a more satisfactory examination | doubtless emptied the pockets of many a greenhorn. 
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MURDERED BY MASKED ROBBERS—MR. JOHN HUDSON SHOT DOWN AT HIS DOOR STEP, IN THE PRESENCE OF HIS WIFE, BY BURGLARS WHOM HE 
DISCOVERED IN HIS HOUSE AND HAD PURSUED TO THE &TREET, FULTON, ILd- 
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THE PHANTOM FRIKND; 


oR, 


The Mysterv of the Devil’s Pool. 


A ROMANCE OF NEW YORK CITY. 


BY Ss. A. MACKEEVER. 


Author of © PRINCE MARCO; OR, 
ARENA,” “THe New York Tomps—Its Skcrets 
ano) Its) Mysteries,’ “‘ THe S-a-mM Let- 
TERS,’ AND ‘“* POPULAR PICTURES 
oF New York Lirr.”’ 


THE CHILD SLAVE OF THE 


{The Phantom Friend,’ was commenced in No. 67, 
numbers can be obtaimed of anv 
from the Publisher, | 


Back 
News Agent, or direct 


{Written expressly for THe PoLick GAZETTE. | 
CHAPTER XVIL 
(Continued.) 
PHANTOM FRIEND. 

The gods, charins, amulets, and fetisch crew generally, 
including the dried snake and the cat, were not a cheer- 
tul assemblage. Butthey had neither beauty nor uygli- 
ness to Dick, they simply possessed power and the strange 
aberation as to their duty was what had saddened the 
Voudoo man. 

Before he began his manipulation he went toa little box 
ona mantie and took ont the tiny gold settings that had 


made the diamonds cling against Flora’s conchoidal ear | knowing mstinctively that he had been doing something 


as if without support. 

He kissed the little bits of twisted-vellow 
said— 

** It’s good I unmounted them, or I wouldn't have these 
tiny trifles to remember her by.” 


metal and 


| hole he had made there. 


| pocket. 


Taking a bottle out of a closet, he poured a tumbler full 
of brandy and tossed it off. Then he listened, as the 
hunted animal! listens in the forest to hear the bay of the 
hounds come on the wind. 

**Damn my cowardly soul,’ at last Calvin exclaimed, 
striking the table a terrible blow with his fist, ** 
I scared about?’ 

Then he went all over the problem again. His mind be- 
came achess-board. He took both sides and played un- 
mercifully against himself, hut always won. He argued 


that he was safe as to Laura, even if those in whose hands | 


she might fall should extort a confession. 
before the coroner settled that. 

‘* There’s where the first mista¥e was, damn it all,” 
Calvin muttered to himself. ‘‘I didn't want to kill the 
old fool, but I had to. Once out of the house with his 
property, I could have seen the notes come due, have 
taken them up for him with the proceeds of his own 
stuff, earned his everlasting gratitude, got his daughter 
and been taken into the business—just where I’ve been 
trying to get so long in order to run on that torgery scheme 
which would have made me solid for life and enabled me 
to retire. But the old ass had to wake. 
take his dose.”’ 


Her testimony 


No one would have known Calvin at first glance when | 


he uttered these words. He wore a rough woolen shirt 


brandy he went on talking to bimself: 


“It was somebody who has me down fine that sent that | 
' nigger in: 


The girl found the note, and the girl was fol. 
But who’ 

This was the dark cloud in the heavens of Mr. Calvin. 

A knock at the door. 


lowed. 


outside of which was the fire-escape and felt of his hip- 
These precautions taken, he opened the door. 
It was‘ Jimmy the Kid,” who had stuck to Calvin, 


big, and that loyalty to the man they all acknowledged as 


| their chief, could not help but pay in the long run. 
Always excepting, of course, Calvin’s being ‘* turned | 


up,’ as they call justice falling victeriously afoul of them 


The riding-dress found in the cellar, the light gloves and | 


the hat were in a sealed bundle at the station-house. 


Dick had taken the stones out of the settings for another | 


reason. He wanted to dispose of them at the time as 


simple diamonds—not as ear-rings which would induce | 


people to ask questions that he could not answer, since 
Flora had sworn him to secrecy. 


When he contemplated the gold wire sufficiently he 


This was a risk which “ Jimmy” had to takecon- 
stantly, and it never disturbed his calculations. 
“Well,” said Calvin, 


to he sold.’ 
The “ Kid’ put his glass down, smacking his lips with 


| satisfaction, and replied : 


began work, arranging his cat, his snakes, his beetles, his | 


yods made from gnarled roots—some of them hideously 
painted—in a semi-circle before him. 


| $25,000,” 


He swayed his body to and fro until he got a rotary 


motion likea half-spent top, crooning all the 


weird, unintelligible song orchant. The dog and chicken, 


while a | 


ised to these performances, gazed upon their master un- 


moved. As he progressed his 
rapid, his voice nore loud, 
eyes blazed, the veins stood up in relief upon his forehead; 
and as he tore his shirt open the 
seen in knotsupon his shoulders and breast. 


motions became more | 
his gestures fantastic. His | 


In a little while he was in the very ecstacy of madness, | 


which was followed by prostratrion. 
the table, his wooly head followed, face downward, on 
his brawny arms that were crossed before him. 

Ina few moments Tupa Dick recovered. This tame 
had been no failure. His gods had told him what to do. 
That was seen in the settled expression ot his countenance, 
still touched by the delirium into which he had lashed 
himself. 

“Pim sorry, Goo-roo,”’ he said, addressing the chicken, 
‘* but Lam to sacritice you. Your blood is needed.” As 
he spoke he took from a sheath in his belt that was 
covered by his coat, a long, keen knife. 

The chicken seemed by no means disconcerted, but 
having finished its supper, proceeded to regain its usual 
perch from which lofty position it philosophically con- 
templated what was going on. 

“They tell me, Goo-roo,”’ Dick continued, ‘that the 
blood of my chicken sprinkled upon the floor of my hut, 
will bring me back the diamonds.”’ 

The negro was prompt and merciful. 
there was just one dexterous thrust of the knife, a faint 
squeak and Goo-roo hung limp and motionless, head down, 
while Dick walking around the table waved the dripping 


* form-in circles and sprinkled tne floor with blood. 


But still no diamonds. 

Rushing to Nis gods, he read the signs again. It was 
true—he had not been mistaken. Taking up the light he 
looked everywhere as he had looked before, flashing its 
rays into every corner. There was no responsive gleam. 


For a long while he remained in deep thought, and then’ 


springing up in anger, striking the table with his huge 
fist, he said— 

**My charms have deceived me. 
wrong. But never mind. 
1 will eat him.” 

With the dexterity and dispatch of a French chef he 
prepared toclean the ¢ hieken, preparatory to having it 
for next day’s dinner. 
the crop and another movement opened it. 


He fell forward on | it) he remembered, left Laura at the Fort Washington 


Seizing his pet, | 


One turn of the knife brought out | 


There was | not chairs for you all.” 


‘Nothing of the sort. The note was taken up. I went 
to the lawyer you spoke of, and he found out all about it.”’ 
“Taken up!’ almost screamed Calvin; ‘‘it was for 


BSo it was. And $25,000 wes planked down for it.”’ 

‘* By whom’”’ 

A Frenchman, named Jules Ange." 

‘* A diver?’ 

‘* Damned if I know.”’ 

Calvin lost his self-possession. His face turned to the 
color of white chalk, and a shiver passed through his lis- 


| some, well-knit frame. 
great muscles could be | 


The cloud in his horizon had at last a name—that name 
was Jules Ange. 


When the search fes Flora’s body was made, Arthur, it 


| depot and strolled over to the Pool after Jules had gone 


| down. 


He had not inquired the name of the diver then, 
and of course did not recognize him in the armor. Jacques 


| he had never seen. 





| 
| 
| 





Ihave done something | 


Now that I have killed Goo-roo | It was like a dream to him. 


For along while Calvin sat motionless in the chair into 
which he had dropped, regarded with some astonishment 
by ‘‘ Jimmy.’’ who did not lose the opportunity, however, 
to take two or three drinks in rapid succession. 

At last the ** Kid’ remarked : 

**T never saw you knocked off your pins like that, old 
man. Who the hell is this Jules Ange that you care about 
him? Ten to one he’s after the gal, and you don’t want 
her any more.”’ 

** But how did a diver get $25,000? 
me.”’ 

The door flew open, as both men started to their feet, 
and aterrible voice said : 

** Not by robbing a safe and murdering an old man.”’ 

Calvin's eves dilated with horror. There stood before 
him Jules Ange, the man he had wronged years before, 
who now came as an avenger, asachampion of the young 
girls, whose ruin had been followed by their father’s 
assassination. 

Ange was not alone. Back of him stood Sergeant Flick, 
in plain clothes. Calvin made a motion for his pistol. 
Instantly he was looking down the barrels of two leveled 
at his head. Then he turned to dash for the window, and 
as he did so the sash was thrown up, revealing Jacques 
and Dashington. Each aimed revolvers, kneeling on the 
fire escape which they had ascended from the floor below 

‘* Jimmy, the Kid,” looked op in perfect stupefaction. 


That’s what puzzles 


** Well, gentlemen,” said Calvin, at last forcing a smile 
and trying to regain his old-time composure, * you drop 


| inupon me so suddenly that I confess I am slightly con- 


the usual selection of strange articles—the ordinary crop | 


we might say—stones, Corn. bits of shell, and—hold on, 
what are these ! - 


of grains of corn, that glittered, glowed and sparkled as 
the light of the lamp rushed to meet them. 
They were the diamonds. 


| rarely make calls—” 


On the night that Flick and Dashington had called, Goo- | 
roo, taking them for celestial provendes, had quietly 


picked them up and swallowed them. 


| cuse me. 


Xo wonder he didn't feel well,” mused Dick, looking 


ut the carcass of the fow), 
healthy.”’ 

He washed the Be ms and put them ina box w ith their 
settings, saying : 
anyway.”’ 


e — 
CHAPTER XVIII. 
CALVIN AT BAY. 

There come moments in the li’e of all scoundre!s when 
reflection, argument.and analysis fail to give them the 
heart’s-ease Which formally was the result of a survey of 
the field. . 

Such a moment had at last come to Calvin. 

It was fully a week after the exciting scenes in the up- 
town sample-room from which the disreputable vang 
escaped just in time, and there seemed to be a lull in the 
atunosphere ,which was to Calvin, bargtar and murderer, 
more terrible Aban the wildest storm. 

It wasaw indy night and the shutters of the room in 
the Orchard street tenement house to w hich he had re 
treated for security bangeddismally, v hile the constant 
draught flared the candle-flame out in a line 
hlaze. 

Calvin was walking nervously up and down, cursing 


of ragged 


the noise, Cursing fate, cursing the invisible combination 


that he «'¢ was being formed against him. 


He was like the condemned man standing on the drop. « 


rhe rope dangled above him, but he already felt the chok 
ing of its loop, and he gasped for alt 


‘its high living, but not 


fused. Pray, what is vour business’ I regret that Ihave 
Ange became the speaker. -Advancing into the center 
of the room, and fixing his eye on the scoundrel, he said 


‘Our visit to-night is a simple one. We wish to invite 


* you to a wedding.”’ 
He flopped out on the table two objects, twice the size | 


‘* Really, that is very good of you,’ the burglar an- | 


swered, laughing, “ but Iam not much of a society man 


‘Except at two o'clock in the morning.”’ 

Calvin winced, and went on: **So you must really ex- 
IT send my regrets." 

** We cannot excuse vou.” 

‘Why, pray?” 

* You can't be spared—you are necessary to the success 


| of the event.” 


‘There's Tupa Dick’s wedding present | 


** How sot”’ 
' You are to be the groom.”’ 
Calvin started as if he had been stabbed, and, ina ditfer- 


! ent tone of voice, he asked: 


** And the bride *”’ 

** Miss Laura Benedick. 
her father.” 

This was too much for Calvin. He lost all self-control 
and dashed at Jules likes wild beast. At the same time 
Jacques, who had entered the room and been watching 
him, struck him with clubbed revolver squarely in the 
center of the back of the head. He fell on-his face. his 
nead toward the fire-place, and lay there like a log. The 
** Kid’? looked on more dazed than ever. 

In lifting the desperado up and placing him upon the 
bed Flick’s fingér caught the loose plank that had been 
forced slightly up by the shock of Calvin's fall. 

The brown paper parce! was exposed. 

**Ho! ho’ said Flick. ‘I bet I Know what’sin that,’ 
and he put it in his pocket. 

'TO BE CONTINUED. | 
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She isan orphan. You killed 


* Nucleus. 
the oldest of the illustrated sensa- 
tional weeklies, ts the most complete reeord of every day 


high-life and low-life, and all the sensations of the day 
extant 


what am | 


Then he had to | 


Calvin hastily lifted a piank near | 
the hearth-stone and threw a brown paper package in the | 
Then he glanced at the window | 


pushing the bottle toward his | 
friend, “ the note went to protest, and the house will have | 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


|A Search for Charley takes P. Prowler, 
Esq., to the Wards of Bellevue 
Hospital. 


THE STARTLING CONFESSION. 


What Strange Adventures and Disasters 
Came from Following the Pretty 
Woman. 


ONE OF NEW YORK’S MYSTERIES. 





By Pau. PROWLER. 


| Written expressly for Tuk PoLick GazetreE. | 
The more I reflected uppon the sudden disappearance of 


’ my friend Charles, who jumped off the car at Thirty- 
was unshaven and was bloated from drink. After more | 


| fourth street, just after the blue-eyed lady had alizhted, 

the more worried I became. I received no letter, no tele- 

| gram for several days. He was not at his boarding-house; 
he was not at the office in Beaver street. 

It was in that dingy neighborhood, however, that I first 
| got on his trail. Sauntering in carelessly I spoke to the 
head clerk, whom I knew, saying, in an off-hand way: 

‘* Charley in?” 

‘** No,’’ he answered; ‘‘ the fact is that something terri- 
ble has happened to Chartey.”’ 
* My blood ran cold: * What is it?” I gasped, for I felt 


responsible for taking him on the all-night street-car 
| trip. 


| dout.”” 
| Ibreathed easier. 


| ‘* You see the aunt died, amd Charley telegraphed tft | 


| he was going to the funeral.”’ 

I was well acquainted with this part of the story and so 
simply said ‘*‘ Yes.’’ 

‘Then we gota letter from him two days after detail- 
| ing a most dastardly outrage. Here is the letter.’ 

Somewhat confused by this statement, I t the prof- 
fered sheet, which had been impaled on a filé. and read 
as follows: 

** Ronpout, March 24th. 
** To Messra, Spar, Spelter & Ca, : 

I regret to state that a great calamity has overtaken 
my family. My revered aunt, as you are aware, had the 
misfortune to die, and it was to attend her funeral that I 
| Visited this picturesque, but slightly monotonous town. 
| After the funeral, on last Saturday, I passed the remain- 
der of the day in meditation upon the shortness of life 
and the peculiarly hilly nature of the Rondout streets. In 
the calm of the Sabbath afternoon, and just after the will 
had been read, which I may remark was not of so extrav- 
agant a bequest of nature in my direction as to interfere 
with any generous intentions you may have had touching 
my salary, the blow fell upon us like a thunder-clap from 
acloudless sky. My aunt’« grave had been rob'ed! She had 
been resurrected a /a millionaire. You can appreciate, gen- 
tlemen, the dismay into which the mourning household 
was thrown, and the necessity for my heroically remain- 
ing at my post. By the most strenuous exertions I have 
kept the horrible affair out of the papers. Suspicion has 
already fallen upon two Cincinnati young men who had 
long hair and other characteristics of medical students. 
They have disappeared from the hotel. One of them had 
a gum bag in his possession. My aunt is probably in Cin- 
cinnati by this time, and if necessary I will follow her 
there, Trusting that I may be in the city soon, 

**T remain, 
‘Your grief-stricken, corresponding clerk, 
** CHARLES -——.”’, 

There was the letter, there was the Rondout post-mark. 
It was a regular settler. And yet the tone of levity! The 
flippant manner in which it was written! Had he really 
sisters and cousins and aunts in Rondout? Was there a 
funeral there? Such might have been the case. And yet 
the woman whose rustling skirts sent out such an intoxi- 
cating perfume. 





| 
| 
| 
: Bellevue. 
' 


Resolving such thoughts in my mind, and taking a drink 
in an absent-minded way, I arrived home, where a letter, 
in Charley’s hand-writing, with the city post-mark on it, 
awaited me. The mystery was to be solved at last. Tt 
read as follows: 

** BELLEVUE HospitaL, WARD Q, 
‘** Third bed from the man with the D-T’s. 


** MARCH 27th, ‘79. 





| ** Dear Paul: 
| ‘*Come up immediately. I have been run over by a 
| herd of buffaloes. Go down to Beaver street first and see 
| how my Rondout letter worked. I got the doctor to give 
it to a friend of his who was going to Albany and he was 
to mail it at Rondout. I have a story to tell you. 
** CHARLEs.”* 


| 
| 
| 


IN BELLEVUE. 

And that is the way I came to visit the hospital at 
Twenty-sixth street and the East River. I always liked 
Its Dumerous piazzas, the broad green in front 

and the breezy river just beyond, make it, especially in 
| summer time, a most delightful place to gaze at. But 
what a mockery are the charming accessories, the bright 


, | Sunshine, the sparkling water, the snowy canvas of-the 


| ships and the swiftly sailing clouds, when we think of the 
Morgue and the Dead-house to the right, and the count- 
less cases of agony and hopeless suffering in the wards 
above. 
The place is admirably managed. Warden O’Rouke 
| thoroughly understands the requirements of his position, 
and all the attendants are ceurteous to the extreme. I 
like the doctors tao, and felt sure, when I read Charley’s 
letter, that if any of the profession could wrestle with the 
case of a man being run over by a herd of wild buffaloes, 
those in Bellevue were just the Esculapian hair-pins to 
do it. 
In order to reach Ward Q I had to pass through many 
others, all of them as clean as the traditional new pin, 
although I must confess that I have never seen any pin, 


however antique, that was neglectful of its personal ap- | 


pearance. 


Some patients were reading, some sleeping, some look- 


ing out of the window at the troubled March sky 
clouds chasing the sunshine as the wolves of mythology 
chase the gol¢en-haired sprites. How pale their faces! 
how sunken the eyes! 


assistant were, 
wound. 


came groans. They 

Yonder gir! with the brown hair and staring eves came 
into the place suffering from a pistol-shot. 
been extracted, and it is an even issue—wheither she lives 
ordies. But she refuses to tell the name of her assassin 
All the officer Knows is that she was found Iving in the 
street, insensible, the blood streaming from her breast. 
She will not tell her own name 
identified 


even, and is so far un- 


Little children who are convalescent run about the 





ing with blocks and books, 
| making a nursery of the room of sickness and death. 
* How like angels of mercy the ladies in their pretty 
| white caps and dresses of a dark woven stuff, glide about, 
bringing a cooling drink to this feverish patient, some 
| Nutritious food to the other. They flit here, there and 
every where—always at hand when wanted, speaking in a 
| low, musical voice, smiling upon those who hunger for 
| smiles and sympathy. 
And, while noting the prominent features uf the 
| scene, I find myself at my destination. 
WARD Q. 

Charley certainly did look as if he had been suddenly 
| met by a herd of byffaloes out for an evening promenade 
| with a prairie fire behind them. 
| His nose had had additions built to it all over and had 
| been painted red. One eye was completely closed, and 
| looked like puft-paste with a chocolate dressing; the other 
was still on duty but had the shutters down. There was 
a base-bal! protuberance .on his forehead, and two or 
thrée pretty Philadelphia squares laid out in court-plaster 


| where the hair had been mowed away for that purpose. 


| Taking the tout ensem/le of my gay, my natty, light-hearted 
friend into consideration, he suggested the appearance of 
the Red Hook Rattler after the 190th round wit) the Pet 
of Gowanus Bay. 

** My dear boy,’’ I said, feelingly, sitting down rather 
too hastily upon a mustard-plaster that was intended for 
some other gentleman, and had beer put upon the chair 
tocool. Luckily I had raised my overcvat and thatit was 
a long one. 





** Well, not exactly to Charley, but to his aunt at Ron- 


‘* My dear boy,’’ I went on, concealing my embarrass- 
mentand quietly slinging thea plaster under the bed— 
‘*whatin the world has happened to you’ Were the 
buftaloes in Thirty-fourth street, or did all this occur 
because you got off the front platform while the car was 
| in motion?” 

I threw about a gallon of sarcasm into this observation, 
and watched its effect upon the battered man before me. 
He rose upon his elbow and said, ‘‘ wah tan yaw Ill bah 
| mon wah.”’ 

Naturally I was somewhat astonished at this prelimi- 
nary speech and began to believe that the invalid had 
taken to the study of the Zulu language, but all doubts on 
the subject were cleared up by the doctor who happened 
along and explained that my friend’s teeth were in a de- 
moralized state, that his tongue was somewhat lace- 
rated and that altogether he was not in a condition to de- 
liver an oration. Gradually, however, I began to under- 
stand the phraseology of the buffalo sufferer, and as- 





sisted by pantomime, and slips of paper, we got along 
very well, and I was finally enabled to get at the bottom 
of the mystery. 

THE PRETTY WOMAN. 

He got off the car and followed the lady up Thirty-fourth 
street. When she reached Lexington avenue she turned 
to the north, and walked to Forty-second street. Then 
she turned to the west, and passed along as far as Sixth 
avenue. Crossing that thoroughfare she stopped sud- 
denly in front of a stylish flat. 

The light burned low in the hall. 
upon the entire mansion. 

The lady had occasionally looked around an? was well 
aware that she was followed. But she was not afraid, 
since she had neither quickened her steps nor betrayed 
the slightest agitation. 

But just as she had put her dainty font on the stoop 
after a quick glance at the windows above, she uttered a 
little scream and staggered. Charley was at her side in 
instant. 

** Madame,” he stammered. 

** Oh, sir, you are a gentleman; you will assist me.” 

‘** With my life, if need be,” said Charley, striking a 
pesition that he had once seen assumed by Charley 
Thorne in a play at the Union Square. 

** I have lost my key, or have left it athome. I mean 
the key of this front door. I have one for the other. My 
husband is a—acard-player. He is out until six o’clock. ~ 
Oh, sir, can you not see that I must be home before that?” 

‘* Ring the bell,’’ suggested my imbecile friend. 

This proposition was so ridiculous that, tragic as the 
circumstance was, the lady almost laughed. Charley saw 
his mistake. 

“You don't wish the others—”’ 

‘“* Certainly not,’ she answered sweetly, looking down 
with pretty blushes; ‘* you might as well advertise it.”’ 

But the time was passing, and she became terribly 
alarmed. With piteous glances she besought the Beaver 
street clerk to be her aavior. 

‘The milk-man will be here!’ she cried—"' the NEW sy 
paper carrier! I will be ruined forever.”’ 

What was to be done’ 

‘“Can’t you go away somewhere,” Charley suggested, 
and send a telegram that your aunt is dead in Rondout ?”’ 

‘*T have no aunt in Rondout,”’ she sobbed, as she sat 
upon the step. Then starting to her feet, she exclaimed, 
tragically : 

** You must save me or die with me. You have followed 
me. We will stay here or go where you will, but I shall 
not leave you. My husband will shoot us both. Now, sir 
there is the situation. Gét that door ‘open, or death for 
both !"’ : 

This was certainly a pleasant predicament in the-gray 
of the morning. Standing in the street outside a‘ house, 
with the detecting milk-man and the avenging husband 
near at hand, and for a companion a pretty woman with 
blue eyes, all moist with tears. 

Suddenly a thought struck him. He had a bunch of 
skeleton keys which I had given him, asI had also given 
him a blood-stained dagger, a dark lantern and other 
curiosities which a friend of mine in the police depart- 
ment had presented me from his collection. 

He didn’t need them as working tools, remember; 
| Charley simply wanted them as curiosities, just as men 
save coins, postage stamps, and blue beetles. 

Whipping out these keys he tried them, ope after the 
other. Oh, joy! oh, rapture! the fifth one worked, the 
door opened. The lady darted in, used her other key and 
stood in the dimly lighted hall, safe. 


An air of slumber was 





, With | 


There were screens about some | 
beds, and from one so guarded, where a doctor and his | 
were dressing a | 


The ball has 


** You have saved my life,’’ she said, *‘come here, you 
may kiss me,” and she raised her veil so that Charley 
could reach her rosebud mouth. 

** But I will see you again.”’ 

‘Certainly. Your name?’’ 

He gave her the firm’s card, with his name printed 
across it in red. 

** Now go,”’ she said, and the frou-frou of her skirts was 
| hardty heard as she swept up the stairs. Charley softly 

closed the inner door, and walked out into the street, and 
| into the arms of a policeman, who had taken the skeleton 
keys from the outer lock. 

** Ha, ha!” said the officer, seizing him by the throat, 
** justin time, ain't It’ Charley resisted. The club was 
played according to the tactics of the Twenty-ninth Pre 
cinet. 

‘IT Knew no more,”’ wrote Charley on a slate, “and I 
decline to speak except through counsel, I had sense 
enough to say at the station-house that I found the door 
open, was drunk, and thought the flat the one I lived in. 
The officer has been made a sergeant. But Iden’t mind it 
—that kiss!" 

** Her name *” I asked eagerly. 


My 00r friend took a piece of paper aud wrote on it 
t ‘Oh, no you don’t, Paol. I know you 
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WAFTINGS FROM THE WINGS. 


The . Texas Tragedy---Semi-Melancholy 
Thoughts Anent the Porter Assassina- 
tion. 








I have never been to Texas, and I am not going there 
until [see which way the judical cat jumps when the 
Currie trial is on. 

Much of my information about Texas, [am pained to say, 
was gathered from school geographies and Captain Mayne 
Reid’s novels during that period of sweet adolescence, 


when any boy with the slightest spark of manhood in his | 


bosom, is in a terrible state of doubt as to whether he will 
run away and join the Apaches or become a red-shirted 
pirate in the Caribbean sea. 


Since those sunny times I have heard a great deal more | 
about Texas, and as one fact supplemented the other there | 
has developed upon the canvas of my brain a landscape | 


in which every other house was a saloon, where they 
said, “Wal stranger, what'll you havet“ and where 
rancheros, Mexicans and cattle-tenders were continually | 
meeting on the level—tco frequently the dead level—of 
bibulous fraternity. 


This picture was tinted with the effect of stories told | 


during the war of Texan Rangers, whose battle-yell 
would freeze the blood in an Egyptian mummy, and who 
used to stab people two blocks off by throwing a lariat at 
them with a bowie-knife fastened at the end. 


These statements inay not be correct, and I wish it dis- 


tinctly understood that any reader of the Gazette, who | 
hasn’t nerve enough to commit suicide, and who intends | 
moving to Texas in order to get out of the world, shall not 
be influenced by them. 
advantages of climate. It has mushroom cities and 
mushroom for more. Mustangs hang like a living cloud 
upon its staked plains, and they are always putting Mexi- 
cans across the Rio Grande. It exists to-day, with its 
noble expanse of territory. which will undoubtedly be | 


utilized in the future as a burial ground for northern | 


actors and other Yankee folk, as the stalwart exponent of 
the Monroe doctrine. The whisky is good there, and the 
women are pretty. 

Still, as I intimated a moment ago, I’m not goinc to 
Texas. I will take my “ lone star” by wire. 

These reflections bring us up naturally to the case of 
Mr. Porter—Ben Porter, as he was called by his intimates 
—who belonged to a comedy combination, and yet was 
the victim in as bloody and unnecessary a tragedy as ever 
disgraced the records of civilization. Writing at an im- 


mense distance from Marshall, and of a man who is safely | 


in jail with a chance of being lynched or hanged, one can 
say what he pleases, and [ have no hesitancy in re-aftirm- 
ing that the murder done by Currie was as dastardly and 
contemptible an assassination as was ever planned and 
executed. 

It began with an insult to a lady and ended with the 
killing of one of her defenders. 


It is to the credit of Texas that they do not own this | 


wretch Currie, who adorns the rogues’ gallery in St. 


Louis, and is wanted in several places for murder and | 


minor crimes. But just why such an individual should 
be employed as a detective by a railroad corporation is 
more than I can understand. It must be one of the cus- 
toms of the country. Marshal!, Dallas, Galveston and 
other places have acted nobly in the benefit tine, and have 
done all in their power to show how thoroughly they dep- 
recate the murder and the demon Currie. Ordinarily you 
can drive a herd of buffaloes through a Texas statute, but 
at the present moment I would rather be. my self, the Mar- 
quis, than Currie. 

It is all over now: the fragrant flowers have filled the 
Church of the Transfiguration, the swelling notes of the 
organ have broken like waves upon the stained windows, 
men and women of the profession have looked their last 
upon the murdered actor, the clods of the valley have 
rattled upon the coffin—and yet there is something to be 
had. Vengeance ! 

God forbid that I should clamor for the life of a fellow- 
inan,but they ought to hang Currie on general principles. 
If no other pretext can be obtained, he ought to be exe- 
cuted to prevent his breeding. We want no more of his 
kind. 

Here is the entire case, gentlemen of the jury: ‘* A man 
is drunk. He sees a lady in the company of two gentle- 
men. He calls her a vile name and then shoots both men, 
killing one. Being taken to jail, he regrets that he didn’t 
kill them all, so that there wouldn't be any witnesses.”’ 

‘* What say you, guilty or not guilty ?” 


If an example is not made of Currie, Texas will be a | 


closed state to the profession. They will have to evolve 
their dramatic entertainments from their inner con- 
sciousness. Imagine a scene like this at tne office of a 
Union Square Agency. 

* You say you are a good walking gentleman ?"" 

‘Yes, sir. Went out with the Snap-Cash Combination 
and walked all the way baek from Rochester.” 

‘*T am very sorry, but there 1s only one thing open.”’ 

* And that?’’ 

‘* That is Texas.”’ * 

, Sir, you misjudge me. I know that I look dejected 
iniserable and poor. You would not imagine that a wretch 
like me should care to play his paitry part in the great 
drama of existence, but, allow me to inform you, sir, that 
life is sweet: I cannot, I cannot go to Texas.”’ 

Or this scene. ; 

** What are you taking such an interest in pistol shoot- 
ing for, Tom? You haunt the galleries.” 

* Didn't vou hear? Got an engagement at Derringer, 
Texas. I don’t want them to get the drop on me.”’ 

Or this one. 

** Farewell, my husband. I will never see you again.’ 

“Itis highly probable, my darling, that you speak the 
truth. Life is a lottery, and when you go to Texas it is a 
lottery in which they are always drawing blanks. 
not refer to blank cartridges. You will find all my papers 
in order. My will is in the right hand drawer of my desk, 
with some penciled memoranda relative to bequests for 
the servants. But duty calls me to the Lone Star state. 
It is just possible that my business with the mustard pot 
in that faree of mine will so amuse the public that they 
will forget to shoot me. But it is a slender thread on 
which to depend.” 

Or the following. 

“Is this the Traveler's Accident Insurance Company *” 

*Itis.’? 

** Give me a policy for a million dollars.’ 

* Which way do you travel ?”’ 

“T am a theatrical. gentleman and am bound for 
lexas.”’ 

“ Sorry, sir, but we don’t take such risks.” 

In conclusion, until it is definitely settled, one way or 
the other, you will never see upon a Texas hotel register 
the name of the 

Marauis oF LORGNETTE. 
Green-Room Gossip. 

Aimee has arrived in the city 

John Jack and Annie Firman are playing in India 

Mrs. John Sefton will go to California for her health 


The Lingards have 
tore.”’ 


sailed for Australia in the ** Pina 


The Lone Star State has many | 


I do} 


Mr. Abbey, 
Truth.”’ 

Mr. Josh Hart will probably locate as manager in Phila- 
delphia. 


Sothern will play fishing all summer. 
his lines. 


He is well up in 


There seemed to have been too much *‘ 
MackKaye'’s play. 


Dark *’ in Steele 


The brother of Currie, who killed Porter, 
Shreveport, La. 


is mayor of 


Patti is in Naples. 
lini is there also. 


Itis unnecessary to add that Nico- 


| Wilhelmj is in town, resting. 
| fiddle and his bow. 

Mario's family deny that he is insane. 
out of his head for a moment. 


He has brought up his 


He only stepped 
| The professional matinee at the Broadway last Thursday 
was a big event. The house was jammed. 

The ** His Mud Scow Pinafore,” at the ’Frisco'’s is the 
| dreariest attempt at fun we ever listened to. 


Jim Meade’s baritone in the Church Choir ** Pinafore ”’ 
| Company was picked out of the chorus. He has a splendid 
| voice. 


Colonel Map!eson works Gerster too hard. She has to 
1 e . 
| sing up to the moment that the English steamer’s whistle 
blows. 


Ole Bull, in his Brooklyn concert, played an accompani- 
— to Marie Roze's singing as a personal compliment to 
e lady. 
e One of the walkers at Gilmore’s Garden is the woman 
| who accidentally shot and killed another one on a down- 
| east stage. 
| The mantle of financial despair now covers the Olympic 
| as well asthe Globe Two‘ Pinafore’? compames have 
| gone to grass there in as many weeks. 
i 
| Miss Belle Howitt, of Niblo’s, says that the reason that 
| she doesn’t get any clothes just now is, because she is 
| waiting for the spring styles to be settled. 


Perhaps the reason Boucicault did not allow Mrs. B. to 
appear in Emma Schiff’s ** Novalis’ Vow’’ was because he 
intended to look over it and then write an original drama.. 


Aimee is somewhat stouter and more mattonly than 
when she'was last with us, but her foot has Jost none of 
its expressiveness, and she can wink as wieKedly as ever. 


Frank Mayo has been doing a good business at the Grand 
Opera House. The*theatre was reported on fire last 
Wednesday evening. Lackily the audience had been dis- 
missed. 





Miss Lennox wasn’t a success as a reader in Brewster 
| Hall. Now she’ll begin to howl again about the 
| entire universe being in a conspiracy to see that she gets 
| no bread and butter. 


It is pleasant to note that George, the Count Joannes, is 
not making such a terrible success in crushing Sothern as 
Dundreary. The Count isa malignatttype of nobleman: 
and has prevailed certainly too much. 


Clara Morris was at the Roosevelt Pot-Luck Ficnic the 
other day. She wore a rich dress of red, with elaborate 
Jace trimmings, and contributed a dish called ‘* Angel's 
Tears.’’ She and Freddie go to Europe next week. 


| Stanley McKenna has succeeded in enjoining the Cri- 
terion Comedy Company from playing ‘* Whims:" which 
‘was produced at the Fifth Avenue last Thursday night. 
But shouldn’t the author of *‘ Dr. — ” enjoin Mr. Mc- 
Kenna? 


Haverly’s Lyceum Theatre was — Monday even- 
ing, March 31st, with the Alice Oates.Comic Opera Com- 
pany. Le Petit Duc will be the first attraction: During 
the summer the theatre will be entire He Attadipna re- 
decorated. 


A very sensible letter is written to the Herald bey dis- 
| gusted citizen who found that the speculators! trad already 
| descended upon the tickets for the Hungarian Reliéf'Con- 
cert at the Academy. Let this trafficking stop this side 
of the purposes of charity. 


The cast of the German Pinafore Company, at the Ger-. 
manio Theatre, is as follows: Josephine, Miss Custer; 
Ralph, Mr. Bowman; Sir Joseph Porter, Mr. Will; Cuptaih, 
Mr. Rank; Dick Deadeye, Mr. Bojok; Buttereup, Miss» 
Schmitz; Hebe, Miss Kuhne. ‘ 





| 


| 
| 


of the Park, will revive Gilbert's ** Palace of | 
! 


VICE’S VARIETIES. 


H. J. R. Wess, of Newport, Ark., convicted of an at- 


| penitentiary on the 24th, under a sentence of twenty-one 
| Years. 


t 

! 

| tempt to outrage a deaf mute girl, was committed to the : 
i 

| 

} 

{ 

' 

! 


, the suit of General 
| $30,000, 


} 


Rose Eytinge has been meeting with a. reception in San - 


| Francisco in the **The Miner’s Daughter,” a dramatiza- 
| tion of the novel ‘* That Lass O’Lowrie’s,” that speaks 
well for the taste and discernment of our fellow-citizens 


| of the exuberant Pacific slope. 


Lew Wilson, the gymnast, says arropos of the murder of 
poor Porter, that he never went through Texas with a 
| circus or other company that there was not an organized 
raid of armed ruffians on the performers. He has been 
forced into several fights with pistol-using residents of 
that happy country, and for the past seven years has de- 
| cfined to perform in that state. He wonders that actors 
who appeal to a higher class of audience than the gymnast 


> | can attract, will travel among such savages, when there 


| can be no income proportionate to the risk and the dis- 
comfort. — Dramatic News, 


The following is a revised list of the troupe collected by 
the Messrs. Gye for the Royal Italian Opera season in 
London, commencing April 8: Soprani—Emma. Albani, 
Carolina Casanova de Cespeda, Luigia Corsi, Secondina 
Cottino, Maria Mantilla, Adelina Patti, Francesca Saar, 
Matilde Shau, Carolina Smeroschi, Giacinta Sonnino, Zare 
Thalberg, Emma Turolla, and Alvina Valleria. Mezzo- 
soprani e contralti—Anna Belocca, Rosa Bloch, Camilla 
Ghiotti, and Sona Salchi-Lolli. Tenori—Luigi Bolis, Vie- 
tor Capoul, Iginio Corsi, F. Fille, Giuliano Gayarre, Luigi 
| Manfredi, Ernesto Nicolini, Ottavio Nouvelli, Jago Saba- 

ter, and Sylva. Baritoni—Gaetano Carbone, Antonio 


Cetogni, Francesco Graziani, Giovanni Lassalle, and Vic- | 


tor Maurel. Bassi—Giovanni Capponi, G. Gailhard, Gio- 
vanni Ordinas, Alessandro Raguer, Gaetano Scolara, Ales- 
sandro Silvestri, and Antonio Vidal. Buffi—Ernesto Car- 
accielo and Gius. Ciampi. That is to say, thirteen first- 
sopranos, four contraltos, ten tenors, five baritones, six 
basses, and two buffos, or in all forty principal artists. 


This is what has happened to the circus people: Dr. 
Spaulding is living on his money in Saugerties, N. Y. 
Yankee Robinson is an actor in western theatres. 
Maginiey, Tony Pastor, and Frank Pastor, formerly 
clowns, are also on the theatrical stage. Andrew Haight, 
once owner Of the Great Eastern Circus, is keeping a 
hotel in Chicago. Of other proprietors, Joseph Cushing 
is farming in New Hampshire. J: M. Nixon is managing a 
theatre in Chicago, Montgomery Queen is interested in 
Brooklyn street railroads, Levi North is also living in 
Brooklyn, W. J. Metchear keeps a hotel in Providence. 
George K. Goodwin runs two theatres and a dollar store 
in Philadelphia, Eaton and Daniel Stone are farming in 
New Jersey, R. E. J. Miles owns a Cincinnati theatre. 
Burr Robbins 1s lecturing in the west on temperance, and 
The. Cooper, of Cooper & keep a horse mart in 
Philadelphia, Dan Rice, after many ups and downs, is 
building a floating theatre to run on the Mississippi. Bar 
num, Forepaugh, Robinson and Lent are 
old proprietors still in the business 


Bailey, 


| Side, the ball striking a rib just below the nipple and 


Ben | 


about the only | 





In this city, on the 24th, Henry Belden, Jr., 
of Belden & Co., 


of the firm | 
brokers, was arrested aud gave bail in 


Eckert, charging conversion of 


Tue preliminary examination of O. B. Lattin, who shot 
and killed D. B. Smith, in the Planter’s Hotel, a few days 
ago, was held in Leavenworth, Kansas, on the 24th. 
Lattin was held in the sum of $10,000, which he readily 
precured. 


At Eagle Pass, Tex., on the 24th, the inspector of cus- 
toms seized an ambulance containing 150 pounds of bul” 
lion and guarded by eight men, engaged in the smuggling 
business. The bullion is valued at about $7,000. It came 
from Mexican mines. 


Lizzix Rasskery, a social outcast of Poplar Bluff, Mo., 
well known in Cairo and Charleston, Mo.,as well as in 
Poplar Bluff, poisoned herself at the latter place on Friday 
night, 21st; for somé unknown reason. She was about 
twenty-six years old, rather prepossessing, and resided 
with her mother. 


Dayton Gump, of Perry township, Allen county, Ind., 
was arrested, on the 24th, on thé charge of seduction and 
abortion, preferred by a young woman named Cynthia A. 
Rynehold. He gave bail anit: was released. Dr. R. H. 
Woodward, of Fort Wayne, Ind., is also under arrest on 
the charge of producing an abortion on the woman at 
Gump’s request. : 


On the 24th, John Carpentcr, a constable at Lyon’s Sta- 
tion, Ind., brought Thomas Burris under arrest for selling 
whisky. He gave bond and started to leave, when he was 
commanded by the constable to halt. or he would kill 
him. Burris did not stop, Whereupon Carpenter fired, 
missing him. The constable was promptly arrested for 
shooting with intent to kill. 


Jauxs Dowpgus arrived in this city on the 19th from’ 
Sing Sing, wi ‘he had just completed a sentence of five 
years for the killing of his oldest son. On Monday follow- 
ing he quarreled with his youngest son, John, and repeat- 
edly struek him with a piece of wood, and as John was 
endeavoring toescape his father drew a large pocket- 
knife and stabbed him in the mouth. The blade broke off 
and stuck in the boy’s throat untila police surgeon took it 
out. On the 25th Johy had his father arrested, and Jus- 
tice Kilbreth held him for examination. 


Two negroes, full grown, are wanted by the Camden, N. 
J., authorities. Little Tillie Wilson, a twelve-year-old 
‘white girl, was brutally hurt by them while passing over 
an unfrequented lot in the Eighth Ward, on the 25th. She 
was taking: her father’s dinner from his house, in the 
|| Eighth,Ward. to his working-shop, at somie distance. She 
fought like a little tiger until her clothing was torn into 
shreds. and succeeded in frightening the negroes away by 
acreams. “Her arms were bruised and her face scratched. 
Mén with long legs. and — of. rope are said to be after 
the devils. 


THE preliminary —— ot William Young, ‘for 
the Spencer murder, was resumed at Luray, Mo., on the 
24th, and the time was occupied in hearing testimony for 
the defense. Several witnesses were introdticed to dis- 
prove the statement of Laura Sprouse, the principal wit- 
ness for the prosecatiom, as to the route followed ina 
journey which she and Young: took ‘on horseback’ across 
the Spencer Place a short tithe previous’ to the murder. 
Yhe testimony was of an unimportant character, and the 
interest shown in the case is not as great as during the 
time Mrs. Sprouse was on the stand. Public attention is 
now directed to the decision,of the court as to whether 
Young shall le held. Unless he produces some strong 
evidence in his behalf he will undoubtedly be bound over, 
and a very strong case made out against him. 


Tux Artisans’ Bank of Pittsburgh, Pa., was robbed on the 
22nd, but the fact was not known until the following day — 
as the bank officials tried to keep it quiet and would not 
even describe the thieves. ‘Mr. Smith, President of the 
bank, is alsd’President of the Artisans’ Insurance Com- 
‘nany, which has an office on the floor above the bank. At 
about noon on the 22nd, a man came to the bank and 
asked the pfesident about some insurance matters. Just 
then another man drove up ina buggy and was introduced 
to Mr. Smith as a friend of the first caller. The latter 
said that he would go up to the insurance office, and left 
Smith talking with the man in the buggy. Another man 
engaged the cashier’s attention about .a@ draft while the 
first-mentioned man slipped into the president's room and 
into the bank, carried off all the currency he could get, 
and some bonds. The three men drove off in the buggy. 
The amount of the loss cannot be learned, but is at least 
$1,000 in currency and $4,000 or $5,000 in bonds. 


Mvcu excitement was created at police headquarters 
and the Manhattan Bank, which was robbed last October 
of $2,800,000 in securities and money, on the 22m, by in- 
formation received from Washington that in a package 
received from a London banker were found three $1,000 
bonds, 5-20s of July, 1865, being part of the bonds stolen 
from the Manhattan Bank. It is believed that the dis- 
coyery will afford an important clew to the person that 
disposed of the proceeds of the.bank | burglary. The bur- 
glary it is now alleged was cominitted’ ‘Dy Abe Coarkley, 
Jimmy and Johnny Hope, Oscar Decker, Jimmy Dunlap, 
and two others. The bank loses $250,009 in coupon bonds 
and cash, and special depositors lose about $85,000. The 
robbery, it is alleged, was planned by Tom, alias Shang 
Draper and George Leonidas Leslie, alias Howard, alias 
Herbert. Of the robbers Coakley and Johnny Hope have 
been arrested. Coakley induced the police to release him 
under the pretext that he would work with them to dis- 
cover the robbers. 


On the morning of the 27th an unprovoked and murder- 
ous assault occurred in one.of the- best known beer saloons | 
in Wilkesbarre, Pa., resulting in the shooting of Jacob | 
Schwalb, a manufacturer of brushes, through the bowels, 
and also the shooting of Constable John Zeis in the left 


glancing out again. Schwalb is now lying unconscious at 
his home, and his physicians pronounce his recovery im- 
possible. Zeis was able to appear against the would-be 
murderer at the hearing before the mayor. The facts are | 
as follows: Joseph Schaale, 2 Polish Jew, residing at | 
Nanticoke, a few miles from Wilkesbarre, engaged in a | 
game of dominoes with the wounded men on the night of | 
the 26th, and the game continued up to about daylight the 
following morning, when, at the settlement, he alleged 
that Constable Zeis had cheated him im charging him with | 
two more games than he had lost. After exchanging a few 
words Schaale drew 4 revolver and shot Schwa!b, as 
above noted, and immediately turned upon Zeis and-tired, 
The constable then closed with his assailant, threw him to 
the floor, and, with the aid of the landlady, Mrs. Most, | 
deprived him of his weapon, not, however, before he had | 
snapped it at the woman. 
await the result. 


Schaale was committed to 
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| Potice Gazette Job Office, 2, 4 and 6 Reade st., 


ADVERTISING. 


FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 

50c. per line, net, payable in advance, for each 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisements 
of a questionable character accepted. 











AMUSEMENTS. 





ARRY bebo ie Gentiemen's Sporti 
Parlors and 8 noting ‘ere A 
Restaurant attached. — — 
Street, and 147, 149 and sisi rosb: y street N Open all 
the year round with th test Variety, ‘show the 
world. The most complete audeville Theatre in the city. 
Grand —— —— and the great Fomule Boxers 
every nixzht. Sacred Concert every Sunday night. 
Entire change and new faces every week. 


Theatre, Billard 
eo Room and 





\REMORNE GARDENS. Free to all. 104 West S2nd 
street, near Broadway. The largest nail. the flnest 
music, the best attendance and the most 1 women. 
—* every evening except Sunday. vena & Horp, 
Proprietors. 

















K LECTRIC Belts—A sure cure for nervous debility, pre- 
4 mature decay, exhaustion, etc. The only ne cure. 
Circulars mailed. Address J. H. Rexves, 43 Chatham 
street, New York. : 





CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 

Funke’ S of — nervous weakness, early decay, 

loss of manhood, &c., I will send @ receipt that will cure 

yOU, FREE OF CHARGE, This great remedy was discovered 
y 8 missionary in — — be 

envelope to the . Joszrn T. Inman, Station D 


a Lehigh 
, Bible 
House, New York | cit ty. 





OCUTA —— — safest, — 

most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 
fast superseding all other remedies. Beware of danger- 
ous imitations, none genuine unless having ‘ Docuta’’ 
on each box. Dunpas Dick & Co., New York. Explana- 
tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at all Drug 
Stores. 














‘LOTTERIES. 

L 888 be 

L 8 8 L 

Lb A 8 de 

L AA 88S L 

L AA 8 — — 

L AAA 8 8 

LILL A A?:: 88S :; Eu : 


SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY TO WIN A FORTUNE. 
FOURTH GRAND DISTRIBUTION, CLASS D. 


At New Orleans, Tuesday, April 8th, 1879. 
107th Monthly Drawing. 
Louisiana State Lottery Company. 


This Institution was regularly incor nly; b oe Leg- 
—— — tose “ao * wt Educational and. = ine harleable ga 
HE TERM 
Which, ——— the inv ao taith of the Bt Hate aise —— 
with a capital of 000, to which it 
reserve fund of Irs GRAND F ge To umaser Dis- 


TRIBUTION win = — monthly on the second Tuesday. 
i neger scales or podtpunes, Look at the following Distribu- 
on : * 
CAPITAL PRIZE, $80,000. 
100,000 TICKETS AT TWO DOLLARS EACH, 
HALF-TICKETS, ONE DOLLAR. 


LIST OF PRIZES : 


























1 
1 
1 
2 
5 
20 
100 
200 
500 
1,000 
MATION PRIZES : 

9 Approximation Prizes of $300................. $2,700 

8 Approximation Prizesof 200................. 1,800 

9 __9 Approximati on Prizesof 100................. 900 

1 1,857 Prizes amounting to.....................ee0es $110,400 

Responsible corresponding agents wanted at all promi- 


nent points, to whom a liberal compensation will bo paid. 
Application for rates to clubs should only be made to the 
Home Office in New Orleans. 
: Write clearly — full address, for further informa. 
tion, or send orders t 
DAUPHIN, 


M. 
P. O. ty 602, New Orleans, La., 
H. L. P 


UM, 
No. 319 —— New York. 


_ Meee Grand Extraordinary Drawings are under the 
rvision and — of GENERALS 4G. T. . BEA U- 
GARD and J. ARLY. 


* 


or to 








"MISCELLANEOUS. 





PULL — —— Ties a at Marx Mavens, 100 Fulton 
Street, New York. 











YUFFERERS can learn smn great advantage * 
addressing I. H. F RANCIS ox 1400, N 


~!CARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sample 9 cents. Cata- 
logue, de. Dz P. SuYDAM, 135 Ontario Street, Chicago. 


PHOTOS—Actresses 5c. Special subjects 10c. each, 8 for 
Sg , 75a. per doz. Catalogues of Photos, Choice Books, 
ry Be. N. . WHITNEY, st ackson Street, Chicago, Hil. 

F TO F 000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 

fortunes every month. Book sent free explainin 


everything. Address Baxter & Co., Bankers, 17 Wa 
Street, New York. 


| ENNETT BRO'# Merchant Tailors, aev and 271 — 
New York. JACOB Beynetr, late of 56 Oliver Stree. 
Wa. BENNETT, late of 18 Clarkson Street. Contractors for 


Police Uniforms. 
15 X GILT-EDGE Visiting Cards sent by mail to any 

) address on receipt of 25 cts.; or 25 Plain for 20 ¢ts. ; 
no amateur printing; ever. — — first-class. J. H. 
FUANKLAND, P. 0. box 40, ork City. 

















1 ERFEZIONE Strengthens, Enlarges and 1 Develops any 


Part of the Body. Price $1. Nervous Debility Pills, 
#1, —— Address Dr. VAN Hous, No. 24 Tremont 
Row, Boston, Mass. (Copyrighted. 


T EWSDEALERS, “Canvassers and Subscription ‘Agents, 

who have not ‘already sent us their names and ad- 

dresses, will confer a favor on themselves and the Pub- 
lisher by forwarding the same at once, 


YNC Ws Diamond Store, 925 ‘Broadway, near 21st 

4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at Prices 25 per cent. lower than 
any other house. 


1ENUINE Frenc bh “Transparent: Playing Cards, each 
7 ecard contains a rich, rare and spicy ‘scene visible only 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playin 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. I 
Patrick, Boston, Mass. 
— and Printing Press for sale cheap. About BOO 
lbs. Minion and 200 Ibs. Agate, in cases and tied up; 
in good condition; proof will be sent on application. Also 
an Aldine printing press, 8x12; this is an excellent oppor- 
tunity and a bargain. Apply to Foreman, Nationa 
Po.ick Gazette office, 2, 4 and 6 Reade st., New York. 


OB PRINTING of every desc ription exec “uted with neat. 

ness and despatch, and forwarded without delay to 
any partof the country. Law cases printed on the short 
est notice and proofs forwarded. Estimates given, and 
first-class work guaranteed, on application to Nationa. 
New York. 
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